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AVING propoſed to write ſome pieces on Hu- 
man Life and Manners, ſuch as (to uſe my lord 
HBacon's expreſſion) come home to Mens Buſineſs and Bo- 
ems, I thought it more ſatisfactory to begin with con- 
'Þ fidering Man in the abſtract, his Nature and his State; 
ſince, to prove any moral duty, to enforce any moral 
'F precept, or to examine the perfection or imperfection 
of any creature whatſoever, it is neceſſary firſt to know 
what condition and relation it is placed in, and what is 
the proper end and purpyſe of its being. 
The ſcience of Human Nature is, like all other ſci- 
ences, reduced to a few clear points: there are not many 
certain truths in this world. It is therefore in the Ana- 
i tomy of the Mind as in that of the Body; more good 
A uill acerue to mankind by attending to the large, open, 
and perceptible parts, than by ſtudying too much ſuch 
I finer nerves and veſſels, the conformations and uſes of 
| which will for ever eſcape our obſervation. The dif- 
14} putes are all upon theſe laſt, and I will venture to ſay, 
they have leſs ſharpened the wits than the hearts of men 
| againſt each other, and have diminiſhed the practice, 
more than advanced the theory of Morality. If I could 
/*Þ flatter myſelf that this Eſſay has any merit, it is in 
| ſteering betwixt the extremes of doctrines ſeemingly 
142} oppolite, in paſſing over terms utterly unintelligible, 
A 2 
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and in forming a temperate yet not inconſi Kent, and Ke 


An yet not imperſect ſyſtem of Ethies. 

This I might have done in proſe; but I choſe ver 
and even rhyme, for two reaſons. The one will x 
pear obvious; that prineiples, maxims, or precepts 
written, both ſtrike the reader more ſtrongly at fit 
and are more eaſily retained by him afterwards: ti 
other may ſeem odd, but it is true; I found I cc 


expreſs them more fortly this way than in proſe} 


ſelf; and nothing is more certain, than that much 
the force as well as grace of arguments or inſtruction 
depends on their concifeneſs. I was unable to treat thi 
part of my ſubject more in detail, without becomin 
dry and tedious; or more poetically, without ſacrificit 
perſpicuity to ornament, without wandering from th 
preciſion, or breaking the chain of reaſoning : if ar 
man can unite all theſe without diminution of any 
them, I freely confeſs he will . a thing al 
my capacity. 

What is now publiſhed, R 
a general Map of Man, marking out no more than t 
Freater parts, their extent, their limit s, and their cn 
vefion, but leaving the particular to be more fully ic 
lineated in the charts which are to follow. Conſeque 
ly, theſe Epiſtles in their progres, (if I have healt 
and leiſure to make any progreſs) will be leſs dry, ar 
more ſuſceptible of poctical ornament. I am here on 
opening the fountains, and clearing the paſſage. 
deduce the rivers, to follow them in their courte, 
to obſerve their effects, may be ne igrecabic 
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ARGUMENT OF 


rr 


. Of the Nature and Stare of Man with reſpo8t to 
| to the UnivERsE. D | 


— OF Man in * abſtrat.—1. That n av ** 
with regard to our own em, being ignorant of the 
relations of ſyſtems and things, ver 17, etc. II. 
That man is not to be deemed imperſect, but a Be- 
ing ſuited to his place and rent in the creation, a- 
greeable to the general Order of things, and eon- 
formable to Euds and Relations to him unknown, 
ver. 35, etc. III. That it is partly upon his igno- 
rence of future events, and partly upon the hope of 
© future ſtate, that all his happineſs in the preſent 
depends, ver. 77, etc. IV. The pride of aiming at 


ARGUMENT. 
more knowledge, and pretending to more Perfe 
on, the cauſe of Man's error and miſery. The int 
© piety of putting himſelf in the place of Goy, an 
judging of the fitneſs or unfitneſs, perfection or im 
perfection, juſtice or injuſtice, of his diſpenſations 
ver. ro, etc, V. The abſurdity of conceiting * | 
ſelf the final rauſe of the creation, or expecting 
perfection in the moral world, which is not in it 
natural, ver. 131, etc. VI. The unreafonableneſye 
his complaints againſt Providence, while on the on 
hand he demands the Perfections of the Angel 
and on the other the bodily qualifications of 
Brutes; though, to poſſeſs any of the ſenſitive 
culties in a higher degree, would render him miſ6 
rable, ver. 173, etc. VII. That throughout 
whole viſible world, an univerſal order and grauiſß 
tion in the ſenſual and mental faculties is obſervet 
which cauſes a ſubordination of creature to creature 
and of all creatures to Man. The gradations 
ſenſe, inſtinct, thought, reflection, reaſon ;| that Rel 
fon alone countervails all the other faculties, v 
207, VIII. How much further this order and " | 
ordination of living creatures may extend, above ati 
below us; were any part of which broken, not thape 
part only, but the whole connected creation muſt Wf- 
deſtroyed, ver. 233. IX. The extravagance, ma 
neſs, and pride of ſuch a deſire, ver. 250. X. Th 
conſequence of all, the abſolute ſubmiſſion due 
Providence, both as to our preſent and future 4 
ver. 281, ete. to the end. 
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E S SAT ON MAN. * 
WAKE, my St. Jonx! leave all meaner things 
To low ambition, and the pride of Kings. 
Let us (ſince Life can little more ſupply f 4 
im Than juſt to look about us, and to die) 
© Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of Man; 
im A mighty maze! but not without a plan; ; 
# A Wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot; | 
or Garden, tempting with forbidden fruit. 
| Together let us beat this ample field, 
Try what the open, what the covert vield! 175 
rhe latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore 
of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar; 

Rye Nature's walks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 
nd catch the Manners living as they riſe: 
augh where we muſt, be candid where we can; 
But vindicate the ways of Gop to Man. 
1. Say firſt, of Gop above, or Man below, 
Nhat can we reaſon, but from what we know? 
Of Man, what ſec we but his ſtation here, 
From which to reaſon, or to which refer? 
hro' worlds unnumber'd tho' the Gop be known, 
Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 
le, who thro' vaſt immenſity can pierce, - 
tha pee worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 
Pbſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 
hat other planets circle other ſuns, 


- 1h hat vary'd Being peoples ev'ry ſtar, 
due May tell why Heav'n has made us as we are. 
e. fal But. of this frame the bearings and the ties ; 


The ſtrong connections, nice dependencies, 


Sv 88 AY ON MAN. „. 2. 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul i ##Þ# 
Look'd through ? or can a part contain the whole? 
Is the great chain, that draws all to agre, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by God, or thee? 7 
II. Preſumptuous Man ! the reaſon would'ſt thou find 
Why form'd ſo weak, fo little, and ſo blind? 
Firſt, if thou can'ſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no ? 
Aſk of thy mother earth, why oaks are made 
Taller and ſtronger than the weeds they — 
Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, i i of 
Why Jovx's Satellites are leſs thaw Jove ? a 
Of ſyſtems poſſible, if tis confeſt b 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the beſt, 4 
Where all muſt full or not coherent be, | 
And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 
Then, in the ſcale of reas'ning life, tis plain, 
There muſt be, fomewhere, fuch a rank as Man: 
And all the queſtion (wrangle cer fo long) 
Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong ? 
Reſpecting Man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, tho' labour'd on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe wr x 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce 0 
Yet ſerves to ſecond too ſome other uſe. 
So man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 
"Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal; 
Tis but a part we ſee, and not a whole, 
: I 
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" ESSAY ON MAN. I. 6r. 9 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man reſtrains 
let His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plainis: U 
IVben the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod, 
Ils now a victim, and now Ægypt's god: 
* 8 Then ſhall man's pride and dullneſs — 
His actions', paſſions', being's, uſe and end 
Why doing, ſuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and hy. 
rhis hour a ſlave, the next a deity. © | 
)en ſay not Man's imperfect, heav'n in ale; 
9 Say rather, Man's as perfect as he ouggRt : 
Nis knowledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place; 


Hlis time a moment, and a point his ſpace. 
Uf to be perfect in a certain ſphere, 


$ 
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hat matter, ſoon or late, or here, or there? 

I be bleſt to-day is as completely ſo, ür 
Ns who began a thouſand years ago. ae 
1 III. Heav'n from all creatures hides the book of 


All but the page preſerib'd, their preſent ſtate: 
'rom brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know: : 
Pr who could ſuffer Being here below ; 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 
ad he thy Reaſon, would he ſkip and play? 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 
And licks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. 
h blindneſs to the future! kindly giv'n, 
What each may fill the circle mark'd by Heav'n: 
Pho fees with equal eye, as Gop of all, 
F hero periſh, or a ſparrow fall, 
Atoms or ſyſtems into ruin hurl'd, . 
nd now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 
Vol. III. B | T 


160 ESSAY ON MAN. 1. 7. 
Hope humbly then; 3 pinions ſou 
Wait the great teacher Death; and Gov adore. 
' What future bliſs, he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that hope to be thy bleſſing now. 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt: 
Man never Is, but always To be bleſt: 
The ſoul, uneaſy, and confin'd from home, 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to come. ; 
Lo, the poor Indian! whoſe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 
His ſoul, proud ſcience never taught to ſtray 
Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; 

Vet ſimple Nature to his hope has giv'n, | 
Behind the cloud-topt-hill, an humbler heav? a1 | 
Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 
Some happier iſland in the watry waſte, 

Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 

No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 

'To Be, contents his natural defire, a 

He aſks no Angel's wing, no Seraph's fire; 

But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 

His faithful dog fhall bear him company. 4 
IV. Go, wiſer thou! and in thy feale of ſenſe, 

Weigh thy opinion againſt Providence ; | 

Call imperfection what thou fancy'ſt ſuch, 

Say, here he gives too little, there too much: 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Yet cry, if Man's unhappy, God's unjuſt; 
If Man alone engroſs not Heav'n's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there: 
1 ; 


3 ESSAY ON MAN. I. 121. 28 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod, ; 
ſolflr<-judge his juſtice, be the Gop of Gov. 

in Pride, in reas'ning Pride, our error lies; 

q All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the ſkies. 

3 Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, 

Nen would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 

Aſpiring to be Gods, if Angels fell, 

Aſpiring to be Angels, men rebel: _ 

nd who but wiſhes to invert the laws 
Por OkDEs, ſins againſt th' Eternal Cauſe. | 
V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine, 
Harth for whoſe uſe? pride anſwers, ** Tis for mine: 
For me kind Nature wakes her genial pow'r, _ 

F< Suckles each herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry flow'r; 
Annual for me, the grape, the roſe renew 
he juice nectareous, and the balmy dew; 

For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 

ld, . For me, health guſhes from a thouſand ſprings; 
id. Seas roll to waft me, ſuns to light me riſe; 
My foot-ſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies." 

But errs not nature from this gracious end, 
rom burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 5 
hen earthquakes ſwallow, or when tempeſts ſweep 
owns to one grave, whole nations to the deep? = 
No ('tis reply d) the firſt Almighty Cauſe 
Ads not by partial, but by gen' ral laws; 
I Th' exceptions few; ſome change ſince all began: 
And what created perfect? why then Man? 

If the great end be human Happineſs, \ 

hen Nature deviates; and can Man do leſs 1 

B 2 


zz ESSAY ON MAN. I. 15. 
As much that end a conſtant courſe requires 4 
Of ſhow'rs and ſun-ſhine, as of Man's deſire;; | 
As much eternal ſprings and cloudleſs ſkies, © 
As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe. ; i 
If plagues or earthquakes break not heav'n's deſign 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline? 2 
Who knows but he, whoſe hand the lightning for ns 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the ſtorms; 
Pours fierce ambition in a Caeſar's mind, | 
Or turns young Ammon looſe to ſcourge mankind? 
From pride, from pride, our very reas'ning ſprings; 
Account for moral as for nat'ral things: 4 
Why charge we heav'n in thoſe, in theſe. acquit ? 24 
In both, to reaſon right, is to ſubmit. 

Better for us, perhaps, it might appear, 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here; 
That never air or ocean felt the wind, 
That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind. 
ut all ſubſiſts by elemental ſtrife; 

And paſſions are the elements of Life. 
The gen'ral ODER, ſince the whole began, 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in man. 4 

VI. What would this Man? Now upward will he {a 
And little leſs than Angel, would be more; ; 
Now looking downwards, juſt as griev'd appears 
To want the ſtrength of bulls, the fur of bears. 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, | 
Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all; 
Nature to theſe, without profuſton, kind, 


The proper organs, proper pow'rs afſign'd; 


E SSAT ON MAN. I. 181. 13 
Tach ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 2 
nere with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; 

I All in exact proportion to the ſtate; 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 

ſign Each beaſt, each inſet, happy in its oun: 
Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone ? 

ng Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 

Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſt with all ? 

BK Thebliſs of Man (could Pride that bleſſing _y 

Is not to act or think beyond mankind; 

$33ſNo pow'rs of body, or of ſoul to ſhare, 

But what his nature and his ſtate can bear. 

hy has not Man a microſcopic eye? 

For this plain reaſon, Man is not a Fly. 

175 Say what the uſe, were finer optics giv n, 

inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heav'n ? 

Por touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 

Pro ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore? 

Pr quick effluvia darting thro” the brain, 

Pie of a roſe in aromatic pain? | 

f nature thunder'd in his op'ning cars, 

And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 

he iofFHow would he with that Heav'n had left him till 

Pfrhe whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling rill ? 

ars Who finds not Providence all good and wile, 

s. Mlike in what it gives, and what denics? 

VII. Far as Creation's ample range extends, 

Ehe ſcale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs aſcends : 


ark how it mounts to Man's imperial race, 


Prom the green myriads in the peopled graſs: 
| 1 


1 ESSAY ON MAN. 


The mole's dim curtain, and the lyns's beam: 
The ſpider's touch, how exquilitely fine? 


From pois' nous herbs extracts the healing dew : 


Yet never paſs tli' inſuperable line! 


Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſet, what no eye can ſee, 


I. 217, 
What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 


Of ſmell, the headlong lioneſs between, 
And hound ſagacious on the tainted green: 
Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 
'To that which warbles through the vernal wood?) 


Feels at each thread, and lives along the line - 
In the nice bee, what ſenſe fo ſubtly true | 


How Inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 
Compar'd, half reas'ning elephant, with thine } 
Twixt that, and Reaſon, what a nice barrier? 
For ever ſep' rate, yet for ever near! | 
Remembrance and reflection how ally'd ; 

What thin partitions Senſe from Thought divide?! 
And Middle natures how they long ta join, 


Without this paſt gradation, could they be 
Subjected, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 
The pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 
Is not thy Reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one? 
VIII. See, thro? this air, this ocean, and this ean u 
All matter quick, and burſting into birth. f 
Above, how high, progreſſive life may go! Do 
Around, how wide! how deep extend below k 
Vaſt chain of being! which from Gop began, 
Natures aethereal, human, angel, man, 


No glaſs can reach; from Infinite to thee, 


WF ESSAY ON MAN. I. za 15 
rom thee to Nothing. — On ſuperior pow'rs 
Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours; 

Por in the full Creation leave a void, | 
here, one ſtep broken, the great ſeale's deſtroy'd 
From Nature's chain whatever link you ftrike, 
12. Frenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 
And, if each ſyſtem in gradation roll 
Alike eſſential to th. amazing Whole, 
he leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 
FL bat fyſtem only, but the Whole muſt fall. 

Let Earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
Planets and Suns run lawleſs through the ſky ; 

W-ct ruling Angels from their ſpheres be hurl'd, 
Wcing on Being wreck'd, and world on world; 
cav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 
\nd Nature trembles to the throne of Gop. 

All this dread Ox DER break—for whom? for thee ? 
ile worm !—oh Madneſs! Pride! Impiety ! 

IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, 
Pr hand, to toil, aſpir'd to be the head? on 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin d 
Ero ſerve mere engines to the ruling Mind? 
earl Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 
Vo be another, in this gen'ral frame; 

Puſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains 
rhe great directing MiNnp of all ordains. 

All are but parts of one ſtupendous whole, 
Nhoſe body Nature is, and Go the ſoul ; 

Frhat, chang'd thro' all, and yet in all the ſame; 
reat in the earth, as in th' actherial frame; 


vP 
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16 ESSAY ON MAN. I. 2/1. 

Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 

Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 

' Lives thro' all life, extends thro' all extent, 

Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; 

Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 

As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; | 

As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 

As the rapt Seraph that adores and burns: 

To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; 

He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 
X. Ceaſe then, nor Ox DER Imperfection name: 

Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 

Know thy own point: This kind, this due degree: 

Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on thee. © 

Submit.— In this, or any other ſphere, 5 

Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear: 

Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou canſt not ſee; 

All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood; 

All partial Evil, univerſal Good. 

And, ſpite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpite, 

One truth is clear, WHATEVER 18, is RIGHT. 
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M's P 0 * 1. E I 


Pf the Nature and State of Man with reſpect 
to HiMSELF, as an Individual. 


. THE buſineſs of Man not to pry into Gop, but to 
ſtudy himſelf. His Middle Nature: his Powers and 
| Frailties, ver x to 19. The Limits of his Capacity, 
ame ver. 19, etc. II. The two Principles of Man, Self- 
BB ove and Reaſon, both neceſſary, ver. 5 3, etc. Self- 
-eree love the ſtronger, and why, ver. 67, ctc. Their 
end the ſame, ver. 81, etc. III. The Pass1oNns, 
and their uſe, ver 93 to 130. The Predominant 
Paſſion, and its force, ver. 132 to 160. Its Neceſ- 
ſity, in directing men to different purpoſes, ver. 
165, etc. Its providential Uſe, in fixing our Prin- 
1 ciple, and aſcertaining our Virtue, ver. 2775. IV. 
ſee; Virtue and Vice joined in our mixed Nature; the 
limits near, yet the things ſeparate and evident: 
What is the Office of Reaſon, ver. 202 to 216. 
V. How odious Vice in itſelf, and how we deceive - 
ourſelves into it, ver. 217. VI. That, however, 
the Ends of Providence and general Good are an- 
ſwered in our Paſſions and Imperfections, ver. 
238, etc. How uſefully theſe are diftributed to all 
Orders of Men, ver. 241. How uſeful they are to 
Society, ver. 251. And to Individuals, ver. 263. In 
every ſtate, and every age of life, ver. 273, eto. 


| 5 E SSAT ON MAN. 1. 
NOW then thy ſelf, preſume not God to ſcan, 
The proper ſtudy of Mankind is Man. ba 
Plac'd on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate, E | 
A Being darkly wiſe, and rudely great : i 
with too much knowledge for the Sceptic fide, ' 
With too much weakneſs for the Stoic's pride, 
He hangs between ; in doubt to act, or reſt ; 
In doubt to deem himſelf a God, or Beaſt; 
In doubt his Mind or Body to prefer; 
Born but to die, and reas'ning but to err; 
Alike in ignorance, his reaſon ſuch, 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much : 
Chaos of Thought and Paſſion, all confus'd; 
Still by himſelf abus'd or diſabus'd; 
Treated half to riſe, and half to fall; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 
Sole judge of Truth, in endleſs Error hurl'd: 
The glory, jeſt, and riddle of the world! [guid 
Go, wond'rous creature! mount where Sciet g 
Go, meaſure earth, weigh air, and ſtate the tides] 
Inſtruct the planets in what orbs to run, | 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun; 
Go, ſoar with Plato to th' empyreal ſphere, 
To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his follow'rs trod, 
And quitting ſenſe call imitating Gov; 
As Eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the Sun. 
| Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom bow to rule— 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool! 


* 
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ESSAY/'ON MAN. II. 37. #43 
ſen superior beings, when of late they faw _ 3 
NR mortal Man unfold all Nature's Law, 
dmir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
nd ſhew'd a NzwrToN as we ſhew an Ape. 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid Comet bind, 

Peſeribe or fix one movement of his Mind? 
Who faw its fires here riſe, and there deſcend, - 
Explain his own beginning, or his end; | 
las what wonder! Man's ſuperior part 
Fncheck'd may riſe, and climb from art to art; 
ut when his own great work is but begun, 
hat Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion is undone. 
Trace Science then, with Modeſty thy guide; 
Firſt ſtrip off all her equipage of Pride; 
Pe duct but what is Vanity or Dreſs, 
r Learning's Luxury, or Idleneſs.; 
of tricks to ſhew the ſtretch of human brain, 
Were curious pleaſure, or ingenious pain ; 
Irpunge the whole, or lop th' a parts 
all, our Vices have created Arts; 
hen ſee how little the remaining ſum, 
Thich ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt the times to come! 
II. TWO Principles in human nature reign; 
[f-love, to urge, and Reaſon, to reſtrain 
r this a good, nor that a bad we call, 
ch works its end, to move or govern all: 
Ind to their proper operation ſtill, - 
ſeribe all Good, to their improper III. : 
elf-love, the ſpring of motion, acts the ſouly 
Neaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 
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a& ESS AT ON MAN. 
Man, but for that, no action could attend. 
And, but for this, were active to no end > oY 
| Fix'd like a plant on- his peculiar ſpot, 
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To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot: 
Or, meteor- like, flame lawleſs thro' the void, 
Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy d. 
Me-oſt ſtrength the moving principle requires; 
Active its taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires. 


Sedate and qujet the comparing lies, "44 


Form'd but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe, © # 
Self-love, ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh; . 
Reaſon's at-diſtance, and in proſpect lie: 

That ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 


Reaſon, the future and the conſequence, ' '' 1 


Thicker than arguments, temptations throng. '*? 
At beſt more watchful this, but that more ſtror 
The Action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend _— 
Reaſon ſtill uſe, to Reaſon ſtill attend. 1 


5 Attention, habit and experience gains; 
Each ſtren gthens Reaſon, and Self- love reſtrains 


Let ſubtle ſchoolmen teach theſe friends to f 
More ſtudious to divide than to unite; 


And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon lit, q 


With all the raſh dexterity of wit. ,M 
Wits, juſt like fools, at war about a name, 1 
Have full as oft no meaning, or the ſame. | 
Self-love and Reaſon to one end aſpire, 

Pain their averſion, Pleaſure their defirez +» # 
But greedy That, its object would devour, 
This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow!s! 

10 


ESSAY ON MAN. H. r. ar 
Pieaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, f 
Pur greateſt evil, or our greateſt good. 

I. Modes of ſelf. love the paſſions we may a: 2 

Tris real good, or ſeeming, moves them all: 

x Mut ſince not every good we can divide, 

Ind reaſon bids us for own provide: | 1 
„aſſions, tho' ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 
iſt under Reaſon, and deſerve her care; 

Fhoſe, that imparted, court a nobler aim, 
alt their kind, and take ſome Virtue's name. 
In lazy apathy let Stoics boaſt 
P! beir virtue fix d; *tis-fix'd as in a froſt; 

ntracted all, retiring to the breaſt; 
nt ſtrength of mind is exerciſe, not reſt : 
g. e riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul, 

In rts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 
life's vaſt ocean diverſely we fail, 

aon the card, but paſſion is the gale; 

Pr Gop alone in the ſtill calm we find, 

& mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 
Y Paſſions, like elements, tho' born to fight, 

, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his work unite: 

| tis enough to temper and employ ; 

what compoſes man, can man deſtroy ? 

tice that reafon keep to nature's road, 
ject, compound them, follow her and Gov, 

Nee, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
te, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain, 
eſe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd, 
Ake and maintain the balance of the mind: 
Vox. III. C ; 


22 ESSAY ON MAN. I. rar. 


The lights and ſhades, whoſe well accorded ſtrife Nh 


Gives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 
Pleaſures are ever in our hands or eyes; 


And when, in act, they ceaſe, in proſpect, riſe: 


Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, 
The whole employ of body and of mind. 


A 


All ſpread their charms, but charm not all alike; 


On different ſenſes, different objects ſtrike; 
Hence different paſſions more or leſs inflame, 
As ſtrong or weak, the organs of the frame; 


And hence one MASTER PASSION in the breaſt, 


Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. . 


As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, Ti 


Receives the lurking principle of death; 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 


Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with 


So, caſt and mingled with his very frame, [ ſtren 


Wh 


The mind's diſeaſe, its RULING PASSION came; 
Each vital humour which ſhould feed the whole, 


Soon flows to this, in body and in ſoul: 
Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head, 
As the mind opens, and its functions ſpread, 
Imagination plies her dang'rous art, 
And pours it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, habit is its nurſe; 
Wit, ſpirit, faculties, but make it worſe; 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and power; 
As heaven's bleſt beam turns vinegar more ſowre. 
We, wretched ſubjects tho' to lawful ſway, 
In this weak queen, ſome fay'rite ſtill obey : 

1 1 


ESSAY ON MAN. II. 151. 
e Ih! if ſhe lend not arms, as well as rules, 
Vhat can ſhe more than tell us we are fools ? 
Teach us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 

-Þ ſharp accuſer, but a helpleſs friend! 

Pr from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 

Ene choice we make, or juſtify it made; 

roud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 


4 
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To, when ſmall humours gather to a gout, 
Ihe doctor fancies he has driven them out. 
Yes, nature's road muſt ever he prefer'd ; 
caſon is here no guide, but ſtill a guard; 
is hers to rectify, not overthrow, _ 
Ind treat this paſſion more as friend than foe ; 
mightier power the ſtrong dirction ſends, 
Ind ſeveral men impels to ſeveral ends: 
le varying winds, by other paſſions toſt, 
is drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt. 
Et power or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe, 
(oft more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe ; 
ro life *tis follow'd, even at life's cxpence 3 
e merchant's toil, the ſage's indolence, 
Die monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
l, all alike, find reaſon on their ſide. 
Th' Eternal Art educing good from ill, 
afts on this paſſion our beſt principle: 
is thus the Mercury of man is fix'd, 
re; Nong grows the virtue with his nature mix d; 
Ne droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
ad in one intereſt body acts with mind. 
4 | C 2 


he but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong + - 
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What ſhall divide? The God within the mind. 


24 ESSAY ON MAN. II. r8r. 
As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 


On ſavage ſtocks inſerted learn to bear; Wt 
The ſureſt virtues thus from paſſions ſhoot, Ie 
Wild nature's vigor working at the root. 1 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear a { 


From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hatc, or fear! 

See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; 

Even avarice, prudence; floth, philoſophy; In 

Luſt, thro' ſome certain ſtrainers well refin'd, | 

Is gentle love, and charms all womankind 

Envy, to which th' ignoble mind's a ſlave, 

Is emulation in the learn'd or brave; 

Nor virtue, male or female, can we name, 

But what will grow on pride, or grow on ſhame. | 
Thus nature gives us (let it check our pride) 

The virtue neareſt to our vice ally'd : 9 

Reaſon the. bias turns to good from ill, " BY 

And Nero reigns a 'Titus, if he will. | 

'The fiery ſoul abhorr'd in Catiline, 


In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine: he 
The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, By 


And makes a.patriot as it makes a knave. 
This light and darkneſs in our chaos join'd, 


Extremes in nature equal ends produce, 
In man they join to ſome myſterious uſe; 
Tho' each by turns the other's bounds invade, 
As, in tome well-wrought picture, light and ſhawWt 1 
And oft ſo mix, the difference is too nice 
Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice. 


E 8s SAT ON MAN. II. 7g. "8 
Fools! who · from henee into the notion 6 fall; 
What vice or virtue there is none at all. 
f white and black blend, ſoften, and une N F =} 
\ thouſand ways, is there no black or white? 
Aſk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
is to miſtake them, coſts the time and pain. 
Vice is a monſter of fo frightful mien, 
As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 3 
fet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 5 
e firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 
Put where th' Extreme of vice, was ne'er agreed: 
Ak where's the North ? at York, tis on the Tweed; 
Scotland, at the Orcades; and there, 
e. Wt Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows A 
o creature owns it in the firſt degree, 
a Wt thinks his neighbour further gone than he: 
ven thoſe who dwell beneath its very zone, 
Ir never feel the rage, or never own; 
hat happier natures ſhrink at with affright, 
he hard inhabitant contends is right. 125 
Virtuous and vicious every man muſt be, 
win th' extreme, but all in the degree; 
„ Phe rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe; 
1. Ind even the beſt, by fits, what they deſpiſe; 
is but by parts we follow good or ill; 
dr, vice or virtue, ſelf directs it ſtill; EN 
ach individual ſeeks a ſeveral goal; 
t HeAveN's great view is One, and that the Whole: 
hat counter-works each folly and caprice; 
nat diſappoints th' effect of every vice; 
C 3 
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25 ESSAY ON MAN. II. 247. 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd; + 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, | 
Fear to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 
To kings preſumption, and to crowds belief: 
That, virtue's ends from vanity can raiſe, 
Which ſeeks to intereſt, no reward but praiſe; 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 
Heaven forming each on other to depend, 
A maſter, or a ſervant, or a friend, 
Bids each on other for affiſtance call, - 
Jill one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 
'Fhe common intereſt, or endear the tie. «4 
'To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love ſincere, 
Each bome-ſelt joy that life inherits here; 
Yet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, Erh. 
Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe intereſts to reſign; f 
Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, ne 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 1 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or p e 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. he 
The learn'd is happy nature to explore, Pee 
The fool is happy that he knows no more; is 
The rich is happy in the plenty given, 
The poor contents him with the care of heaven. 
See the blind beggar dance, the eripple ſing, 
The fot a hero, lunatic a king; | 
The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views 
Supremely bleſt, the poet in his muſe, 
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- ESSAY ON MAN. II. 277. * 


See ſome ſtrange comfort every ſtate attend, 
And pride beſtow'd on all, a common friend: 
Pee ſome fit paſſion every age ſüupplf ß, Gi 
Hope travels thro', nor quits us when we die, 
Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 
Ppleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw : 
Pome livclier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
little louder, but as empty quite: 
-Þcarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, | 
And beads and prayer-books are the toys of age: 
Wleas'd with his bauble fill, as that before; 
A rill tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is o'er, 

Nean-while opinion gilds with varying rays 
W hoſe painted clouds that beantify our days; 
Fach want of happineſs by hope ſupply'd, 
And each vacuity of ſenſe by pride: 
MW heſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy; | 
n folly's cup ſtill laughs the bubble, joy; ; | 
Wae proſpect loſt, another ſtil} we gain; "OY | 
And not a vanity is given in vain; | 
Lven mean ſelf-love becomes, by force divine, 
Ehe ſcale to meaſure others wants by thine. 
Pee! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe; 
is this, Tho' man's a fool, yet Gop is wisE. 
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hne | 0 5 : +: 
I. THE cog andre one 3 of akin ver. 
&c. Nothing made wholly for itſelf, nor yet u 
ly for another, ver. 27. The happineſs of . 
mutual, v. 46. II. Reaſon or inſtinct operate alike 
the good of each individual, ver. 79. Reaſon orion 
ſtinct operate alſo to ſociety in all animals, vu 
109. III. Ho far ſociety carried by inſtinct, wire! 
115. How much farther-by reaſon, ver. 128.0 
. 4 Of that which is called the State of Nature, v 
| | 144. Reaſon inſtructed by inſtinct in the inve ti 
| | of arts, ver. 166, and in the forms of ſociety, 
| | 176, V. Origin of political ſocieties, ver. 
i | Origin of monarchy, ver. 207. Patriarchal 1 
i vernment, v. 212. VI. Origin of true religion 
itt government, from the ſame principle, of love, ne 
&c. Origin of ſuperſtition and tyranny, from 
! ſame principle, of fear, ver. 237, &c. The in 
ence of ſelf-love operating to the ſocial and pul 
good, ver. 266. Reſtoration of true religion # 
government on their firſt principle, ver. 285. M 
government, ver. 288. Various forms of cach, i 
the true end of all, ver. zoo, &c. 
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* ER E then we reſt? The Univerſal Cauſe 
Acts to one end, but acts by various laws.” 
n all the madneſs of ſuperfluous health, 8 
he trim of pride, the impudence of wealth, 
et this great truth be preſent night and day; 
ut moſt be preſent, if we preach or pray. 

Look round our world; behold the chain of love 

Fombining all below and all above. 
plaſtic nature working to this end, 
he ſingle atoms each to other tend, 
ttract, attracted to, the next in place 
Worm'd and impell'd its neighbour to embrace. 
e matter next, with various life endu'd, 
Preis to one centre ſtill, the general good. 
e dying vegetables life ſuſtain, 
e life diſſolving vegetate again: 
Il forms that periſh other forms fk. | 
By turns we catch the vital breath, and die) | 
ike bubbles on the ſea of matter born, | | 
They riſe, they break, and to that fea return. 
othing is foreign; parts relate to whole ; 
ne all-extending, all-preſerving foul _ 
Fonnetts each being, greateſt with the leaſt; 
ade beaſt in aid of man, and man of beaſt; | 
ll ſerv'd, all ſerving : nothing ſtands alone, 


— - 


he chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 
Has God, thou fool! work'd ſolely for thy good, 

hy j joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food? 

ho for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, 


or him as kindly ſpread the flowery lawn: 


The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 


36 E 8 S AT ON MAN. III. zr. 


Is it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings? q 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. | 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 
Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note. 
The bounding ſteed you pompouſly beſtride, 
Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 
Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain ? 
The birds of heaven ſhall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden year ? 
Part pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer: 
The hog, that plows not, nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this lord of all. 

Know, nature's children ſhall divide her care; Non 


While man exclaims, ** See all things for my uſe! 


. *© See man for mine!” replies a pamper'd gooſe: Neat 


And juſt as ſhort of reaſon he muſt fall, 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for alt. 

Grant that the powerful ſtill the weak controut; 
Be man the wit and tyrant of the whole: - nov 


Nature that tyrant checks; he only knows, Jo b. 


And helps, another creature's wants and woes, 
Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, + 
Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove? What 
Admires the jay the inſect's gilded wings? Peaſc 
Or hears the hawk when Philomcla ſings? res 
Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 
To beaſts his paſtures, and to fiſh his floods; 

For ſome his intereſt prompts him to provide, Pre 
For more his pleaſure, yet for more his pride: ¶hil 


ESS ANY ON MAN. III. 67 
4 l feed on one vain patron, and enjoy 
h' extenſive bleſſing of his luxury, 
hat very life his learned hunger craves, - 


e ſaves from famine, from the ſavage ſaves; -- | 


"Way, feaſts the animal he dooms his feaſ, 


nd, till he ends the being, makes it bleſt :'+ 
hich ſees no more the ſtroke, or. feels the-pain, 
han favour d man by touch ethereal ſlain. _ - 
he creature had his feaſt of life before; 
Fhou too muſt periſh, when thy feaſt is o'er! 
Io each unthinking being, heaven a friend, 
ives not the uſeleſs knowledge of its end: 
Jo man imparts it; but with ſuch a view 
Is, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too: 
ſc!" he hour conceal'd, and ſo remote the fear, 
: Meath ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 
reat ſtanding miracle! that heaven aſſign'd 

only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. Whether with reaſon, or with inſtinct bleſt, 
now, all enjoy that power which ſuits them beſt; 
"Wo bliſs alike by that direction tend, 
Ind find the means proportion'd to their end, 
y, where full inſtin is th' unerring guide, 
That Pope or Council can they need beſide ? 
aſon, however able, cool at beſt, 
a ares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, 
Rays till we call, and then not often near; 

t honeſt inſtinct comes a volunteer, 
Pre never to o' er- ſhoot, but juſt to hit; 
hile ſtill too wide or ſhort is human wit; 
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% ESSAY ON MAN. In. 91. | 
Sure by quick nature happineſs to gain, fac 
Which heavier reaſon labours at in vain,  *” 4 
This too ſerves always, reaſon never long; 
One mult go right, the other may go wrong. 
See then the acting and comparing powers 
One in their nature, which are two in ours! 
And reaſon raiſe o'er inſtinct as you can, 
In this 'tis God directs, in that tis man. 
Who taught the nations of the field and wooc 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food ?' 
Preſcient, the ties or tempeſts to withſtand, 
Build on the wave, or arch beneath the ſandꝰ 
Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, | 
Sure as De Moivre, without rule or line? 
Who bid the ſtork, Columbus-like, explore 
Heavens not his own, and worlds unknown before 
Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day, 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way: 
III. God, in the nature of each being, founds Will 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds : 
But as he fram'd a whole, the whole to bleſs, © 
On mutual wants built mutual happineſs ; 
So from the firſt, eternal on DER ran, 
And creature link'd to creature, man to man, 
' Whate'er of life all quick*ning acther keeps, 
Or breathes thro” air, or ſhoots beneath the deep 
Or pours proſuſe on earth, one nature feeds - 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. BB 
Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, 
Or wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, 
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ach loves itſelf, but not itſelf alone 
ach ſex deſires alike, till two arè one. OY BE” 
Hor ends the pleaſuve with the fierce embrace; 


Fhus beaſt and bird their common charge attend, 
Ihe mothers nurſe it, and the fires defend; 
he young diſmiſs'd to wander earth or air, 


e link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſn embrace, 
Inother love ſucceeds, another race. | 
longer care man's helpleſs kind demands; 
"What longer care contracts more laſting bands: 
Nellection, reaſon, {till the ties improve, 
It once extend the intereſt and the love: 

With choice we fix, with ſympathy we burn; 
ch virtue in each paſſion takes its turn; 
Ind ſtill new needs, new helps, new habits riſe, - 
it graft benevolence on charities.  _ 
ill as one brood, and as another roſe, 
eſe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe ; 
e laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect man, 
w helpleſs him from whom their life began: 
Wen 'ry and fore-eaſt juſt returns engage, 
at pointed back to youth, this on to age; 
While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope combin'd; 

95 ill pread the intcreſt and preſerv'd the kind. ſtrodz 

IV. Nor think, in NaTuRE's STATE they blindly 
he ſtate of nature was the reign of God: 
lf.love and ſocial at her birth began, 


ion the bond,of all things, and of man. 
Vor. 11], D T. 


ere ſtops the inſtinct, and there ends the care: 
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hey love themſelves, a third time, in their mn 8 


. 


In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 
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And hence let reaſon, late, inſtruct mankind? 


3 ESSAY ON MAN. III. 157. 
Pride then was not; nor arts, that pride to aid; : 
Man walk'd with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade; 
The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 

No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. 


All vocal beings hymn'd their equal Gov : 

The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſh 
Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt: 
Heaven's attribute was univerſal care, 

And man's prerogative, to rule, but ſpare. 


8» „ FJ + 


Ah! how unlike the man of times to come! J. 
Of half that live, the butcher and the tomb; 

ä A 

Who, foe to nature, hears the general groan, St 

Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own. Ye 

But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, r. 

And every death its own avenger breeds; F 4 

The fury- paſſions from that blood began, . Be 

And turn'd on man, a fiercer ſavage, man. Fr 


See him from nature riſing flow to art! 
To copy inſtinct then was reaſon's part; 
Thus then to man the voice of nature ſpaxke 
* Go, from the creatures thy inſtructions take: 
&* Learn from the birds what food the thickets 1 
% Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field; 
Thy arts of building from the bee receive; a 
& Learn of the mole to plow, the worm to weave 
Learn of the little Nautilus to fail, ner 
« Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gak 
* Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 


I 


ESSAY ON MAN. III. 18. 36 


Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee; 
There towns atrial on the waving tree. 
Learn each ſmall people's genius, policies, 
The ant's republic, and the realm of bees; 
How thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 
And anarchy without confuſion know; 
And theſe for ever, tho' a monarch reign, 
" Their ſep'rate cells and properties maintain. 
Mark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 
Laws wiſe as nature, and as fix'd as fate. 
In vain thy reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 
Entangle juſtice in her net of law, 
And right, too rigid, harden into wrong; 
Still for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 
Vet go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 
7 Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey; 
And for thoſe arts mere inſtinct could afford, 
Be crown'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd.“ 
V. Great nature ſpoke; obſervant man obey'd; 
ities were built, ſocieties were made: 
ere roſe one little ſtate ; another near 
rew by like means, and join'd, thro? love or fear. 
Id here the trees with ruddier burdens bend, 
nd there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend ? 
hat war could raviſh, commerce could beſtow, 
| nd he return'd a friend, who came a foe. 
onverſe and love mankind might ſtrongly draw, 
hen love was liberty, and nature law. 
Mus ſtates were form'd; the name of king unknown, 
ill common intereſt plac'd the ſway i in one. | 
D 3 85 
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On him, their ſeeond Providence, they hung, 


The worker from the work diſtin was known, 
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35s ESSAY ON, MAN: III. 217. 

Twas vIx TU oN Er (or in arts or arms, Z 

Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms): _ | 

The ſame which in a fire the ſons obey' d, 

A prince the father of a people made. 
VI.. Till then, by nature erown'd, each evra 

King, prieſt, and parent, of his growing ſtate; . 


Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 
Taught to command the fire, controul the flood, 
Draw forth the monſters of th' abyſs profound, 
Or ſctch th' atrial eagle to the ground. 

Till drooping, ſick'ning, dying they began 
Whom they rever'd as Gop, to mourn as man: 
Then, looking up from fire to fire, explor d 
One great firſt father, and that firſt ador'd. 
Or plain tradition that this all begun, 
Convey'd anbroken faith from fire to fon 5 


And ſimple reaſon never fought but one: 

Ere wit oblique had broke that ſteddy light, 
Man, like his Maker, ſaw that all was right; 
To virtue, in the paths of pleaſure trod, 

And own'd a Father when he own'd a Gop. 
Love all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; 
For nature knew no right divine in men, 

No ill could fear in Gon; and underſtood 

A ſovereign being, but a ſovereign good. 

True faith, true policy, united ran, | 
That was but love of Gor, and this of man. 


ESSAY ON MAN! III. 24r. 37 
Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav'd, and realms undone, 
h' enormous faith of many made for one; | 
hat proud exception to all nature's laws, 

' invert the world, and counter-work its cauſe ? 
Force firſt made conqueſt, and that conqueſt, law; 
Till Superſtition taught the tyrant awe, 

hen ſhar'd the tyranny, then lent it aid, 

nd gods of conquerors, flaves of fubjects made: 
she, midſt the lightning's blaze, and thunders ſound, 
When rock'd the mountains, and when groan'd the 

ground, 

She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 
To Power unſeen, and mightier far than they: 
Phe, from the rending earth and burſting ſkies, 
Paw gods deſcend, and fiends infernal riſe: 
Were fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſt abodes; 
Fear made her devils, and weak hope her gods; 
ods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 
Whoſe attributes were rage, revenge, or luſt; 
Such as the ſouls of cowards might conceive, 
And, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 
cal then, not charity, became the guide; 
nd hell was built on ſpite, and heaven on pride. 
hen ſacred ſeem'd th' ethereal vault no more; 
Altars grew marble then, and reek'd with gore: 
Then firſt the Flamen taſted living food ; 
ext his grim idol ſmear'd with human blood; 
With heaven's own thunders ſhook the world below, 
nd play'd the god an engine on his foe. | 

50 drives ſelf- love, thro' juſt, and thro? unjuſt, 
To one man's power, ambition, luere, luſt : » 
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2 ESSA'Y ON MAN. HI. 57.” 
The ſame ſelf-love, in all, becomes the cauſe 
Of what reſtrains him; government and laws. 
For, what one likes, if others like as well, 
What ſerves one will, when many wills rebel? 


How ſhall he keep, what, ſleeping or awake, Fe 
A weaker may ſurpriſe, a ſtronger take? Hi 
His ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain : In 
All join to guard what each deſires to gain. U 
Forc'd inte virtue thus, by ſelf-defence, IA 
Even kings learn'd juſtice and benevolence: A. 
Self- love forſook the path it firſt purſu'd, EM 
And found the private in the pablic good. = By; 
T was then the ſtudious head or generous mind, On 
Follower of Gop, or friend of haman-kind, re 
Poet, or patriot, roſe but to reſtore 80 
The faith and moral, nature gave before; Ar 
Relum'd her antient light, not kindled new; 
If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew: IIA 


Taught power's due uſe to people and to kings, 
Taught not to flack, nor ſtrain. its tender ſtrings, 
The leſs, the greater, ſet ſo juſtly true, 


That touching ene, malt ſtrike the other too; 


"TiN jarring intereſts, of themſelves create 


IT h' according muſie of a well-mix'd ſtate, 


Such is the world's great harmony, that ſprings 
From order, union, fall conſent of things: 
Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty, u 
Fo ferve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade ; 
More powerful each as needful to the reſt, 

And, in proportion as it bleſſes, bloſt; 


ESSAY ON MAN. III. zor. 


Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 


geaſt, man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. 


For forms of government let fools conteſt; 
Whate'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt: 


For modes of faith, let graceleſs zealots fight ; _ 
His can't be wrong, whoſe life is in the right: 
In faith and hope the world will dilagree, 

EK Bot all mankind's concern is charity: 

All meſt be falſe that thwart this one great end; 


And all of Gow, that bleſs mankind, or mend. 
Man, like the generous vine, ſupported lives ; 
The ſtrength he gains is from th' embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the fun ; 
$0 two conſiſtent motions act the ſoul; 
And one regards itſelf, and one the whole. 

Thus Gop and Nature link'd the general frame, 
And bade felf-love and ſocial be the ſame. 
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Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpedt to 


I. FALSE notions of happineſs, philoſophical n 


end of all men, and attainable by all, v. 30. Go 


A it GUMENT OF 30 


FVV 


HAPPINESS, 


popular, anſwered from v. 19 to 77, II. It is th 
intends happineſs to be equal; and to be fo, 1 
muſt be ſocial, ſince all particular happineſs depend 
on general, and ſince he governs by general, . nd 
particular laws, v. 37. As it is neceſſary for ordh 


| and the peace and welfare of ſociety, that extern Ern. 
goods ſhould be unequal, happineſs is not made 
conſiſt in theſe, v. 51. But notwithſtanding that i 


equality, the balance of happineſs among mankin 
is kept even by Providence, by the two paſſions Pl. 
hope and fear, v. 70. III. What the happineſs 
individuals is, as far as is conſiſtent with the 
ſtitution of this world; and that the good man hi 
here the advantage, ver. 77. The error of imputi 
to virtue what are only the calamities of natu 
or of fortune, v. 94. IV. The folly of expedtin 
that Gop ſhould alter his general laws, in favour( 
particulars, v. 121. V. That we are not judges ml 
are good; but that whoever they are, they muſt! 
happieſt, v. 133, &c. VI. That external goods 
not the proper rewards, but often inconſiſtent wil, - 


_— 


ESSAY ON MAN. IV. 41 
or deſtructive of virtue, v. 16. Tt even theſe 


can make no man happy without virtue: Inſtanced 
in riches, ver. 185. Honours, v. 193. Nobility, v. 
205. Greatneſs, v. 217. Fame. ver. 237. Superior 
talents, v. 259, &c. With pictures of human in- 


* felicity in men poſſeſſed of them all, ver. 269, &e. 

VII. That virtue only conſtitutes a happineſs, 

| whoſe object is univerſal, and whoſe proſpect is e- 

. ternal, v. 309, &e. 'Fhat the perfection of virtue and 

4 happineſs conſiſts in a conformity to the oxDER of 

on PrxovIDENCE here, and a reſignation to it here 
: ; and hereafter, v. 326, &c. 


H Haevzinzgss ! our being's end and aim! 

Good, pleaſure, caſe, content! whate'cr thy name: 
hat ſomething ſtill which prompts th' eternal ligh, 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die, 

Which ſtill fo near us, yet beyond us lies, 

Ver-look'd, ſeen double, by the fool, and wiſe, 
Plant of celeſtial ſeed! if dropt below, 

Say, in what mortal ſoil thou deign'ſt to grow? 
Fair opening to ſome court's propitious ſhine, 

Por deep with di'monds in the flaming mine? 

win'd with the wreaths Parnaſſian laurels yield, 

r reap'd in iron harveſts of the field? | 
Wbere grows? where grows it not? If vain our toil, 
e ought to blame the culture, not the ſoil : 

Fix'd to no fpet is happineſs ſincere, 

Tis no where to be found, or every where: 

Is never to be bought, but always free, 

and fled from monarchs, Sr. Joux! dwells with thee. 
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A | ESSAY ON MAN. VV. 10. 
"Aſk of the Learn'd the way? The Learn'd are blinl 


This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun mankind; 
Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in caſe, 


Thoſe call it pleaſure, and contentment theſe; E 
Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; ® 
Some ſwell'd to gods, confeſs even virtue vain; = 
Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, * 
To truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. Al 
Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs * 
Than this, That happineſs is happineſs ? on 
Take nature's path, and mad opinion's leave; 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive; . by 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell; E 
There needs but thinking right, and meaning wel "1 
And mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, Gs 
Equal is common ſenſe, and common eaſe. . 
Remember, man, * the Univerſal Cauſe eel 
% Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws;“ 500 
And makes what happineſs we juſtly call 
Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. . 
There's not a bleſſing individuals find, M 
But ſome way leans and hearkens to the kind: yy. 
No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, | 
No cavern'd hermit, reſts ſelf- ſatisfy'd: Fut 
Who molt to ſllun or hate mankind pretend, ( 
Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend : by 
Abſtract what others feel, what others think, 5 
All pleaſures ſicken, and all glories ſink: * 


Each has his ſhare; and who would more obtain, | f 


Shall fnd, the pleaſure pays not half the pain. r. 


ESSAY ON MAN. IV. 4. 45 
- Oxvrr is Heaven's firſt law; and this confeſt, 
ome are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 
lore rich, more wiſe; but who infers from hence 
hat ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
eaven to mankind impartial we confeſs, 
f all are equal in their happineſs: 
zut mutual wants this happineſs increaſe; 
All nature's difference keeps all nature's . | 
ondition, circumſtance is not the thing; 
Bliſs is the ſame in ſubject or in king, 
n who obtain defence, or who defend, 
In him who is, or him who finds a friend: 
ven breathes thro' every member of the whole 4 
Pne common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. 
Put fortune's gifts if each alike polleſt, wy 
\nd each were equal, muſt not all conteſt ? 
f then to all men happineſs was meant, 
od in externals could not place content. 
Fortune her gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 
And theſe be happy call'd, unhappy thoſe; 
Put Heaven's juſt balance equal will appear, 
EV hile thoſe are plac'd in hope, and theſe in fear ; | 
ot preſent good or ill, the joy or curſe, _ | 
but future views of better, or of worſe. 
Oh ſons of earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 
zy mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies? 
eaven ſtill with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, 
\nd buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe. 
Know, all the good that individuals find, 
r God and Nature meant to mere mankind, 
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Who fancy bliſs to vice, to virtue woe; 


See FALKLAND dies, the virtuous and the juſt! 


7 7 — „ 7 
Say, was it virtue, more tho' heaven ne'er gave, 
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34> ESSAT ON MAN. IVV. yg.” 
Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the j joys of ſenſe, r 
Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Compete e 
Eut health conſiſts with temperance alone; "= 
And peate, oh virtue! peace is all thy ) -õwn. rb 
The good or bad the gifts of fortune gain; | 
But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe ny r 
Say, in purſuit of profit or delight, _— 
Who riſk the moſt, that take wrong means, or 
Of vice or virtue, whether bleft or icurit, © . + ru) 
Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion- firſt 
Count all th' advantage proſp' raus vice attains; 
Tis but what virtue flies from and diſdains : 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd, 3 
One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for good. '0! 
Oh blind to truth, and God's whole ſcheme bil 


Pg 5 ” 


Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt" — 
Beſt knous the bleſſing and will moſt be bleſt. 
But fools, the good alone, unhappy call, 

For ills or accidents that chance to all. 


I - he 


Sec godlike Tuxexxz proſtrate on the duſt! = 
See SIDNTY bleeds amid the martial ftrife! © 


Was this their virtue, or contempt of life? ont 


Lamented Dicsr ! ſunk thee to the grave? + 
Tell me, if virtue made the fon expire, +0 
Why, full of days and honour, lives the ſire? . 
Why drew Marſcilles' good bithop purer breath, 

When nature ſicken'd, and each gale was death?! 


ESS AT ON MAN. I. 109. 43 
„r why fo long (in life if long can be) | i 
ent Heav'n a parent to the poor and me? 
What makes all phyſical or moral ill? 
MW bere deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 
od ſends not ill; if rightly underftood, 
r partial Ill is univerſal Good, 
Dr Change admits, or Nature lets it fall, 
tort, and but rare, till Man improv'd it all. 
We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain 
hat righteous Abel was deſtroy'd by Cain, 
s that the virtuous ſon is ill at eaſe 
nen his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe. .. 
hink we, like ſome weak Prince, th' Eternal Cauſe | 
Frone for His fav'rites to reverſe his laws? - 
Shall burning tna, if a ſage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recall her fires? 
„ Pn air or ſea new motions be impreſt, | 
Wh blameleſs Bethel! to relieve thy breaſt ? 
hen the looſe mountain trembles from on high, 
hall gravitation ceaſe, if you go by? 
Hr ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, 
Por Chartres' head reſerve the hanging wall? 
“But {till this world (fo fitted for the knave) 
Fontents us not. A better ſhall we have? 
kingdom of the juſt then let it be: 
ut firſt conſider how thoſe Juſt agree. 
he good muſt merit God's peculiar care; 
ut who, but Gop, can tell us who they are? 
„ae thinks on Calvin Heav'n's own Spirit fell; 
* nother deems him inſtrument of hell; 
Vor. III. E + 
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46 ESSAY ON MAN, IV. 235. 
If Calvin feeheav'n's bleſſing, or its rod, x 
This cries there is, and that, there is no Gop. ne 
What ſhocks one part will edify the reſt, 
Nor with one ſyſtem gan they all be bleſt. 
The very beſt will variouſly incline, ia 
And what rewards your Virtue, puniſh mine. 
WHATEVER 18, 13 RIGHT,—Lhis world, tis treWhe 
Was made for Cacſar—byt for Titus too; 
And which more bleſt ? who chain'd his country, 
Or he whoſe Virtue ſigh'd to loſe a day? rp 
« But ſometimes Virtue ſtarves, while Vice is 
What then? Is the reward of Virtue bread? 
That, Vice may merit, tis the price of toil; 
The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil, Mo j 
The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the mania ow 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent; - - 
Nor is his claim to-plenty, but content, 1 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er? [Pay 
No — ſhall the good want Health, the goods 
Add Health and Pow'r, and ev'ry _—_ thing Wh f 
«© Why bounded Pow'r? why private? Why mod 
Nay; why external for internal givunnꝛꝛu»: \« 
Why is not Man a God, and Earth a * ecat 
Who aſk and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive :* 
God gives enough, while he has more to give? 
Immenſe the pow'r, immenſe were the demand: 
Say, at what part of nature will they ſtand?. :' ³⁸ 
What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtray, 
The ſoul's calm fan-ſhine, and · the heart; felt ja 
| 3 


| ESSAY ON MAN. IV. 269. ay 

g Virtue's prize: A better would you flux? 2 
Fnen give Humility a coach and ſ i, 
Nuſtice a Conqu'ror's fword, or Truth a goẽ n, 

Pr Public Spirit its great cure, a Crown, © - »/ 

Veak, fooliſh man! will Heav'n reward us there 

ith the ſame traſh mad mortals wift for here? 

he boy and man an individual makes, 1 

et ſigh'ſt thou now for apples and for ab d6- * 

6; ike the Indian, in another life 
xpect thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife; IS, 

5s well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, 

s toys and empires, for a god-like mind. 

ewards, that either would to Virtue bring 

No joy, or be deſtructive of the thing: 

in ow oft by theſe at ſixty are undonre 

he virtues of a ſaint at twenty-one? F 

Jo whom can Riches give Repute, or Truſt, 
Hontent, or Pleaſure, brt the Good and Juſt? 

ages and Senates have been bought for gold, 

ſteem and Love were never to be ſold. 

h fool! to think Gop hates the worthy mind, 

he lover and the love of human-kind, | 

hoſe life is healthful, and whoſe: conſcience clear, 

Pecauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a year. ; 

"# Honour and ſhame from no Condition riſe ;- _ - .. 

Q well your part, there all the honour lies. 

ortune in Men has ſome ſmall diff renee made, 

ne flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; 

he cobler apron'd, and' the parfon gown'd, 

he friar hooded, and the monarch crown:d.... .. 
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What differ mare (yqu,cry) than roꝶn hy 


| You'll find, if once the monarch acts the monk, ff 


Or make, an enemy of all mankind! 


A ESSAY ON, MAN, IV, 


P11 tell you, friend! a wile man and a fool. 


Or, cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk, 1 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow, 
The reſt is all but leather or prunella. | , 

Stuck o'er with titles, and hung round with ri N 
That thou may'ſt be by kings, or whores of kings 
Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, 


In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece:. a i 
But by your fathers' worth if your's you rate, ius 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. rn 
Go! if your ancient, but ignoble blood 2, U 
Has crept thro' ſcoundrels ever ſince the flood, . 
Go! and pretend your family is young; Fro 
Nor own your fathers have been fools ſo long- Han 


What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards? AI 
Alas! not all the blood of all the Howarns, _ 
Look next on Greatneſs; ſay where Greatneſs b® 
© Where, but among the Heroes and the Wiſe?” 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's. agreed, 
From Macedonia's madmaa to the Swede; as 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find 


Not one looks 8 onward ſtill he goes, . 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his noſe. 

No leſs alike the Politic and Wiſe; | 
All fly ſlow things, with circumſpective eyes: 
Men in their, looſe unguarded hours they take, 
Nat that. themſelves are wiſe, but others weak, 


26s v on MAN Wil. i 
Jv * But gra mt that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 
Tis , abſurd to call a Villain Great: 
who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, 

Ils but the more a fool, the more a. knave. 
who noble ends by noble means obtains, 
Por failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, 

ri Lixe good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 
ike Socrates, that Man is great indeed. 

What's Fame? a fancy'd life in in others breath, 
A thing beyond us, ev'n before our death. | 
uſt what you hear, you have, and what's unknown 
he ſame (my lord) if 'Tully's, or your own. 

All that we feel of it begins and ends 

n the ſmall circle of our foes and friends; 

Fro all beſide as much an empty ſhade 

n Eugene living, as a Caeſar dead; 

Alike or when, or where they ſhone, or ſhine, 

Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 

Wit's a feather, and a Chief a rod; 

\n honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of Gop. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, | 
s Juſtice tears his body from the grave; | 
hen what t* oblivion better were reſign d., 
Ils hung on high, to poiſon half mankind. 

All fame is foreign, but of true deſert ; 

Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: : 4 
One ſelf-approving hour whole years out-weighs * 
Of ſtupid ſtarers, and of loud huzzas; 53 
nd more true joys Marcellus exil'd feels, e e een 
Than Caeſar with a ſenate at his heels. ' 802 27 
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„ Fs SAY ON MAN: IV. 255. 


In Parts ſuperior what advantage lies? in 
Tell (for you can) what is it to be wiſe ? Ho 
Tis but tõ know how little can be known; = 1 
To ſee all others faults, and feel our own :: Fro 
Condemn'd in bus'neſs or in arts to drudge, ln. 
Without a ſecond, or without a judge: An 


Truths wonld you teach, or fave a ſinking land! pi No! 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. © But 
Painful preheminence! yourſelf to view * h. 
Above life's weakneſs, and its comforts too. or 

Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtrict account; oh 
Make fair deductions; ſee to what they mount: Ee. 


How much of other cach is ſure to coſt; ES Wh 
How cach for other oft is wholly loſt; Son 
How inconſiſtent greater goods with theſe; he 
How ſometimes life is riſqu'd and always eaſe: An 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, Ala 
Say, would'ſt thou be the man to whom they falli Cor 
To ſigh for ribbands if thou art fo filly, | The 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra Or Sir Billy. A! 
Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life; ] 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife. uh, 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin'd, The 
Fhe wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind : An. 
Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, Wh 
See Cromwell, damn'd to everlaſting fame! Is b 


If all, united, thy ambition call, 

From ancient ftory, learn to ſcorn them all. 
There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd and e 
See the falſe ſeale of Happineſs complete! 


ESSAY ON MAN. IV. 289. 83 
in hearts of Kings, or arms of Queens mha er. 


* Inos happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betrag. 
Wark by what wretched ſteps their glory grows, 
rom dirt and ſea-weed as proud Venice roſe;. . 


in each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 


And all that rais'd the Hero, ſunk the Man 1 


Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold, 


But ſtain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for Gold: 


hen fee them broke with toils, or ſunk in eaſe, 
or infamous for plunder'd provinces. ,. N 


* — 


Oh wealth ill-fated! which no act of fame 


er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify'd from name! 
What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life? 


And but more. reliſh'd, as the more diſtreſs d= 225 


Some greedy minion, or 1impexious wife, _—_— 
The trophy'd arches, ſtory'd halls invade, 


And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade. 
Alas! not dazled with their noon-tide ray, 1 
Compute the morn and ev'ning to the day; | 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 


A Tale, that blends their glory with their ſhame q . 


Know then this truth (enough for Man to know) 
«© Virtue alone is happineſs below.” 
The only point where human bliſs ſtands nill, 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 
Where only merit conſtant pay receives, 
Is bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives; 
The joy unequall'd, if its end it gain, 
And if it loſe, attended with no pain: 
Without ſatiety, tho' e'er ſo bleſs'd, 


6 ESS AT ON MAN. Iv. 516. 
The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly | wears, Nit 
Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears: 
Good, from each object, from each place acquir 4 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd; 
Never elated, while one man's oppreſs'd ; 
Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd; * 
And where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, J 
Since but to wiſh more virtue, is to gain. 7 

© See the ſole bleſs Heav'n could on all beſtow! * 
Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can knor 
Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad muſt miſs, the good, untaught, will find: 
Stave to no ſe, who takes no private road, 
But looks thro* Nature, up to Nature's God : 
Purſues that chain which links th' immenſe deſig ign, 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no Being any bliſs can know, I 
But touches ſome above, and ſome below; 
Learns, from this union of the riſing whole, 
The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul; 
And knows where Faith, Law, morals, all began, 
All end, in Love or Gop, and Lovr or MAN. 
For him alone, hope leads from goal to goal, 
And opens ſtill, and opens on his ſoul; 


241 


Till lengthen'd on to Faith, and unconfin d, % 
It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind. 5 5 
He ſees, why nature plants in Man alone W 
Hope of known bliſs, and Faith in bliſs unknown! 4 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind ; . 


Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 


E SS AY ON. 53 
Nis is her preſent; ſhe connects in this „ .- 
Wis greateſt Virt ue with his greateſt, n © 
\t once his own. bright proſpect to be bleſt, 
nd ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt. . 
Self- love thus puſh'd to ſocial, to divine, —_ 
ives thee to make thy neighbour' > bleſſi ing thine. | 
s this too little for the boundleſs heart? e 
xtend it, let thy enemies have part 
raſp the whole worlds of Reaſon, Life, and Senſes. 
n one cloſe ſyſtem of Benevolence: - | 
appier as kinder, i in whate'er degree,, ENT 
and height of Bliſs, but height of Charity. VE 
God loves from Whole to Parts: But human foul. 
uſt riſe from Individual to the Whole. 55 
elt: love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 3 
As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful lake; a ö _ 
he center mov'd, a circle ſtrait ſucceeds, _ fs 5 . 
Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads; IP 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 
Hlis country next; and next all human race; 
ide and more wide, th o'erflowings of the mind 
ake ey'ry creature in, of ev'ry Rind; X 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, k 
And heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt. 
Come then, my friend! my Genius! come along; 
Joh maſter of the poet, and the ſong ! 
nd while the Muſe now ſtoops, or now aſcends, 
o Man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 
each me, like thee, in various nature wiſe, 
o fall with dignity, with temper riſe; 
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$ ESSAY ON MAN. IV. 379. 

Form'd by thy converſe, happily to ſteer 4 | 

From grave to gay, from lively to ſeverey © / If 
Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, - 

Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 

Oh! while along the ſtream of Time thy name 

Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame; 

Say, Shall my little bark attendant fail, 

Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale? 

When ſtateſmen, heroes, Kings, in duſt repoſe, 

Whoſe ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were thy foes, 

Shall then this verſe to future age pretend 

Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 

That, urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 

From ſounds to things, from fancy to the Heart; 
For Wit's falſe mirror held up Nature's light; 

Shew'd erring Pride, WHATEVER 1s, Is RIGHT; 

That Rr As ON, Pass10N, anſwer one great aim; Yet 

That true SeLr-Lovr and Social are the fame; 

That Vis ru only makes our blifs below; And 

And all our Knowledge is, oonxszETLVxs ro KNOW, 
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UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 


DEO OPT. MAX. 


ATHER of All! in ev'ry Age, 
In.er'ry Clime-ador'd, 

- By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 

| | Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! 


rhou Great Firſt Cauſe, leaſt underſtood 3 
Who all my Senſe conſin d 


To know but this, that Thou art Good, - © rae Oy 
And that myſelf am blind m 14 


et gave me, in this dark Eſtate, 
To ſee the Good from Il ; 

And binding Nature faſt in Fate, 
Left free the Human Will. 


What Conſcience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, 


his, teach me more than Hell to ſhun, 8 


That, more than Heav'n purſue. 


What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, 
Let me not caſt away; 

For God is paid when Man receives, 
I' enjoy is to obey. 
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x6 UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 


Yet-not to Earth's contlacted ſpan 8 
Thy Goodneſs let me bound, 
Or think Thee Lord alone of man, | 
When thouſand worlds are rounds 


Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy Foe. 


If I am right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to ſtay 

If I am wrong, 'oh teach my heart 
To find that better way. 


Save me alike from fooliſh Pride, _ 
Or impious diſcontent, 

At aught thy Wiſdotn has deny'd, 
Or aught thy Goodneſs lent, 


Teach me to feel another's Woe, 
To hide the Fault I ſee; 

That mercy I to others ſhow, 
That mercy ſhow to me, 


Mean tho' I am, not wholly fo, 
Since quicken'd by thy Breath ; 
O lead me whereſoe'er I go, 


Thro' this day's Life or Death. 


UNIVERSAL. PRAYER. 57 
ais day, be bread and peace my lot: 
All elſe beneath the ſun, 


hou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let thy will be done. 


{3 
15 


3 32 n 13Y 
F . 


'0 Thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies! 
one chorus let all being raiſe! 
All nature's incenſe riſe ! 
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MORAL ESSAYS 
IN. 
FOUR EPISTLES 
T 0 


SEVERAL PERSONS. 


Eſt brevitate opus, ut currat ſententia, neu ſc 


Impediat verbis laſſas onerantibus aures : 

Et ſermone opus eſt modo triſti, ſaepe jocoſo, 
Defendente vicem modo Rhetoris atque Poetae, 
Interdum urbani, parcentis viribus, atque 
Extenuantis eas conſulto. Hor. 
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MMO RAL ESSAYS. 
E r 1 r LL 
3 


SIR RICHARD TEM I 
LORD COBHA M. 


ARGUM E NF. 
Of the Knowledge and Characters of Men. 


THAT it is not ſufficient for this 1 to con- 
ſider man in the abſtract: Books will not ſerve the 
purpoſe, nor yet our own experience ſingly, ver. r. 
| General maxims, unleſs they be formed upon both, 
| vill be but notional, v. 10. Some peculiarity in 
every man, characteriſtic to himſelf, yet varying 
from himſelf, v. 15. Difficulties ariſing from our 
own paſſions, fancies, faculties, &c. v. 31. The 
ſhortneſs of life to obſerve in, and the uncertainty | 
of the principles of action in men to obſerve by, 
v. 37, &c. Our own principle of action often hid 
from ourſelves, v. 41. Some few characters plain, 
but in general confounded, diſſembled, or inconſiſt- 
ent, v. 51. The ſame man utterly different in dif- 
ferent places and ſeaſons, v. 71. Unimaginable 
weakneſſes in the greateſt, v. 77, &c. Nothing con- 
ſtant and certain but Goo and Nature, v. 95. No 


ARGUMENT. 
judging of the motives from the actions; the (ai 
actions proceeding from contrary motives, andi 
fame motives influencing contrary actions, v. 1 


II. Yet to form characters, we can only take f 

ſtrongeſt actions of a man's life, and try to mi To 
them agree: The utter uncertainty of this, ui We 
nature itſelf, and from policy, v. 120. Chara To 
given according to the rank of men of the wo Ma 
v. 135. And ſome reaſon for it, v. 140. Educa Th. 
alters the nature, or at leaſt character, of mani Son 
v. 149. Actions, paſſions, opinions, manners, lu Sha 
mours, or principles, all ſubject to change. NW Gr: 


judging by nature, from v. 158 to 178. III. It. 
ly remains to find (if we can) his RULiNG PAS Ne: 
That will certainly influence all the reſt, ande 
reconcile the ſeeming or real inconſiſtency of 
his actions, verſe 175. Inſtanced in the extra 
nary character of Clodio, verſe 179. A cal 
againſt miſtaking ſecond qualities for firſt, M On 
will deſtroy all poſſibility of the knowledge of ui It 
kind, v. 210. Examples of the ſtrength wh His 
ling Paſſion, and its contiguation 1 to the laſt ba Th: 
verſe 22.2, Ke. - i 


- ( 


Qu 


E 3, you deſpiſe the man to books confin'd, 
Who from his ſtudy rails at human kind; | Th 


Tho' what he learns he ſpeaks, and may advan All 
Some general maxims, or be right by chance. Or 
The coxcomb bird, ſo talkative and grave, Or 
That from bis eage erics euckeld, whore, and h Co1 


* 


i Fho' many a paſſenger he rightly call. 
Lou hold him no philoſopher at all. 
And yet the fate of all extremes is ſuch, 
len may be read, as well as books, too much. 
mi To obſervations which ourſelves we make, 
fn} We grow more partial for th' obſerver's ſake; 
ach To written wiſdom, as another's, leſs :. 
vol Maxims are drawn from notions, theſe from gueſs. 
e There's ſome peculiar in each leaf and grain, 
wn Some unmark'd fibre, or ſome varying vein: 
„ball only man be taken in the groſs ? 
rant but as many ſorts of mind as moſs. 
It os That each from other differs, firſt confeſs; 
aui Next, that he varies from himſelf no leſs ; 
de Add Nature's, Cuſtom's, Reaſon's, Paſſion's ſtrife, 
And all Opinion's colours caſt on life. 
Our depths who fathoms, or our ihallows finds, 
te Quick whirls, and ſhifting eddies, of our minds? 
We On human actions reaſon tho you can, 
It may be reaſon, but it is not man : 
His principle of action once explore, 
That inſtant tis his principle no more. 
Like following life thro' creatures you diſſect, 
You loſe it in the moment you detect. 
Yet more; the difference is as great between 
The optics ſeing, as the objects ſeen. 
KAll manners take a tincture from our own; 
Or come diſcolour'd thro' our paſſions ſhown, 


Or fancy's beam enlarges, multiplies, | 
Contracts, inverts, and gives ten thouſang/dyes, 


MORAL BS SANS. I. . 3 


„% MORAL ESSAYS. 1.39: 
Nor will Uſe: s ſtream for obſervation ſtay, re! 


It hurries all too faſt to mark their way: And 
In vain ſedate reflections we would make, - 101th 
When half our knowledge we mult ſnatch, not takeÞrhe 4 
Oft in the paſſions' wild rotation toſt, ge 
Our ſpring of actions to ourſelves is loſt ; - Alon 


Tir'd, not determin'd, to the laſt we yield, „rly 
And what comes then is maſter of the field. lad 
As the laſt image of that troubled heads, run 
When ſenſe ſublides, and ſancy ſports in ſleep, tien 
(Tho paſt the recollection of the thought) 
Becomes the ſtuff of which our dream is wrought; 
Something as dim, to our internal view, +, #11 
Is thus, perhaps, the cauſe of moſt we do. % 
True, . ſome are open, and to all men known; 
Others ſo very cloſe, they're hid from none; n 
(So darkneſs ſtrikes the ſenſe no leſs than light) Mi 
Thus gracious ChAN Dos is belov'd at fight; --..7! 
And every child hates Shylock, tho' his ſoull 
Still fits at ſquat, and peeps not from its hole. 
At half mankind when generous Manly raves, ;. 
All know *tis virtue, for he thinks them knaves; 5 
When univerfal homage Umbra pays, ey 
All fee *tis vice, and itch of vulgar praiſe. . 
When flattery glares, all hate it in a Queen, 
While one there is who charms us with his ſpleen.” Ta. 
But theſe plain characters we rarely find; 
Tho? ſtrong the bent, yet quick the turns of mind! 
Or puzzling contraries confound the whole; 


Or affetatians quite reverſe the foul, © 


MORAL ESSAYS. 16. 97 
The Dull, flat fal ſſbed ferves, for pohey: Lier 10 of 
ud in the Cunning, truth itſelf's a'lye wy 
Vathought of frailties cheat us in the Wiſe; FE 
be fool lies hid in inconſiſtencies. h * 
See the ſame man, in vigour, in the gout; 
one, in company; in place, or out; 
arly at buſineſs, and at hazard late; 
lad at a fox-chaſe, wiſe at a debate; 
mWrunk at a borough, civil at a ball! 
19#Wricndly at Hackney, faithleſs at Whitehall. 
Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 
links who endures a knave, is next a knave, 
"Pare juſt at dinner—then prefers, no doubt, 
\ rogue with veniſon to a ſaint without. 
Who would not praiſe Patricio's high deſert, 
Wis hand unſtain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
Wis comprehenſive head, all intereſts weigh'd, 
Europe ſav'd, yet Britain not betray'd. 
He thanks you not, his pride is in picquette, 
New-Market fame, and judgment at a bett. 
What made (ſay Montagne, or more ſage Charron*) 
otho a warrior, Cromwell a buffoon 2 
A perjur'd prince a leaden faint revere, 
\ godleſs regent tremble at a ſtar ? 
ie throne a bigot keep, a genius quit, 
Faithleſs thro' piety, and dup'd thro' wit? 
Europe a woman, child, or dotard rule, 
ind juſt her wiſeſt monarch made a fool ? 
Know, Gop and NATURE only are the ſame: 
uu man, the judgment ſhoots at flying game; 
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Muſt then at once (the character to ſave) 
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A bird of paſſage! gone as ſoon as found, 
Now in the moon'perhaps, now under ee 

In vain the fage, with retroſpective eye, 
Would from th' apparent What conclude the Wh 
Infer the motive from the deed, and ſhew, ''PÞ 
That what we chanc'd was what we meant to do, 
Behold! if fortune or a miſtreſs frowns, 


Some plunge in buſineſs, others ſhave their crow} 40 
To eaſe the ſoul of one oppreſſive weight, TH 
This quits an empire, that embrolls a ſtate? lain 

The ſame aduſt complexion has impelPd hdg 


Charles to the convent, Philip to the field. 
Not always Actions ſhew the man: we find 
Who does a kindneſs, is not therefore kind: 
Pephaps proſperity becalm'd his breaſt, © 
Perhaps the wind juſt ſhifted from the caſt : 
ot therefore humble he who ſeeks retreat, 
Pride guides his ſteps, and bids him ſhun the pre 
Who combats bravely is not therefore brave, 
He dreads a death-bed like the meaneſt flave: : 
Who reaſons wiſely is not therefore wiſe, 
His pride in reas'ning, not in acting, lies. ; 
But grant that actions beſt diſcover man; 
Take the moſt ſtrong, and ſbrt them as you cats” | 
The few that glare, each character muſt mark, . 
You balance not the many in the dark. 8 
What will you do with ſuch as diſagree? 
Suppreſs them, or miſcall them policy? 


The plain rough hero turn a crafty knave ?* uy 
bo N e 1 
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hs! in truth the man but chang'd his mind, , , 
Ferhaps was, ſick, in love, or had not. din' i 
Bc why from Britain Caeſar would retreat? . 
r himſelf might whiſper he was „ 1 
yy riſk the world's great empire for a punk ? , 
ür perhaps might anſwer he was drunk. 
it, ſage hiſtorians ! *tis your taſk to prove | 40 
Dar action conduct, one heroie love. 3 
TE Tis from high life hish characters are drawp; & ol 
a faint in crape is twice a faint i in lan; 
*\ Þ judge is juſt, a chanc'lor juſter till; WOE POET, 
+Þgomnman, learn'd; a biſhop, what you will; ET 
Nie, if a miniſter; but, if a king, 
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lore wiſe, more learn'd, more juſt, more every, thing. 
Porrt-virtues bear, like gems, the higheſt rate, ts 
Dom where heaven's influence ſearce can Pe eer 
+ life's low. vale, the ſoil the virtues like, Cs ett 
hey pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders ſtrike. 
o' the ame ſun with all- diffuſive rays 
Pluſh in the roſe, and in the di mond blaze, ; 
Ne prize the ſtronger effort of his power, 
ind juſtly ſet the gem above the flower. 
is education forms the common mind, TS 
altas the twig is bent, the tree's inclin'd. 
Poaſtful and rough, your firſt ſon is a ſquire; 
Ehe next a tradeſman, meek, and much a lyar; 
om ſtruts a ſoldier, open, bold, and brave; 
Will ſneaks a ſcrivener, an exceeding knave: 
$ he a churchman ? then he's fond of power 
Funker? ly : A Preſbyterian? fow'r: 


\ 


A ſmart Free-thinker ? all things i in an hour. 
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6 MORAL ESSAYS. I. 458. 
Aſk men's opinions: Scoto now ſhall tell; ; % 
How trade inereaſes, and the world goes welly; 4 Wit! 
Strike off his penſion, by the fetting ſun, 4 Eno! 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. And 
That gay Free-thinker, a fine talker once, A Thu: 
What turns him now a ſtupid ſilent dunce ? - 1 And 
Some God, or ſpirit, he has lately found; ro 
Or chane'd to meet a miniſter that frown'd. - And 
Judge we by nature? habit can efface/, lis! 


The! 


Intereſt o'ercame, or policy take place: Þ | [is 1 


By actions? thoſe uncertainty divides: + A co 
By paſſions ? theſe diſſimulation hides : An a 
Opinions? they ſtill take a wider range: a 
Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 

Manners with fortunes, humours turn with db 
Tenets with books, and principles with times. A Re 

Search then the xurinG rAssION: There, | 
The wild are conſtant, and the cunning known zi 
The fool conſiſtent, and the falſe ſincerm 
Prieſts, princes, women, no diſſemblers here. 
This clue once found, unravels all the reſt, 
The proſpect clears, and Wharton ſtands conſeſiuiſ Come 
Wharton, the ſcorn and wonder of our days, 
Whoſe ruling paſſion was the luſt of praiſe: 
Born with whate'er could win it from the wiſtyWher 
Women and fools muſt like him or he dies: 1 
Tho' wondring ſenates hung on all he ſpokey 
The club muſt hail him maſter of the joke. 
Shall parts ſo various aim at nothing new? 
He'll ſhine a Tully and a Wilmot too. Had: 
| I 1: at 


men turns repentant, and his God adores 
AY With the ſame ſpirit that he drinks and whores; 1. 
nough if all around him but admire, Navy 
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And now the Punk applaud, and now the Frier. 


{AB Thus with each gift of nature and of art, 


And wanting nothing but an honeſt heart; 


# Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt; - 
And maſt contemptible, to ſhun contempt z 
His Paſſion till, to covet general praiſe, 
His Life, to forfeit it a thouſand ways; Sun 
$A conſtant Bounty which nu friend has made: 


An angel Tongue, which no man can perſuade; 


A Fool, with more of Wit than half mankind, 
Too raſh for thought, for action too reſinꝰd: 


Tyrant to the wife his heart approves; 


A Rebel to the very king he loves; 


e dies, fad out - caſt of each church and ſtate, 


And, harder ſtill! flagitious, yet not great. 


Aſk yan why Wharton broke thro' everꝶ rule? 
"Twas all for fear the Knaves ſhould call him Fool. 
Nature well known, no prodigies remain, 


Comets are regular, and Wharton plain. 


Yet, in this ſearch, the wiſeſt may miſtake, 
If ſecond qualities for firſt they take. 

nen Catiline by rapine ſwell'd his ſtore; 
When Caeſar made a noble dame a whore; 
ln this the Luſt, in that the Avarice 


Were means, not ends; Ambition was the vice. 


bat very Caeſar born in Scipio's days, 
had aim'd; like: him, by chaſtity, at praiſe. 
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1e MORAL ESSAYS. . 418. 


Lucullus, when Frugality could charm, „ . N 
Had roaſted turnips in the Sabin fam. l 
In vain th' obſerver eyes the builder's toil, 0 


But quite miſtakes the ſcaffold for the pile. 144 
In this one paſſion man can ſtrength enjoy, | 1 


As fits give vigour, juſt when they deſtroy. - An 
Time, that on all things lays his lenient hand, "NY Uh 
Yet tames not this; it ſticks to our laſt ſand, If 
Conſiſtent in our follies and our ſins, = 8; 10 
Here honeft Nature ends as ſhe begins. ih 

Old Politicians chew on wiſdom paſt, . You 
And totter on in buſineſs to the laſt; Na y 
As weak, as earneſt; and as gravely out, 


As ſober Laneſb'row dancing in the gout. 
Behold a reverend fire, whom want of grace 
Has made the father of a nameleſs race, Pe 

Shov'd from the wall perhaps, or rudely pres d 
By his own ſon, that paſſes by unbleſs d: 55 | 
Still to his wench he crawls on knocking knees, 
And envies every ſparrow that he ſees. 

A ſalmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate; 

The doctor call'd, declares all help too late: 
«© Mercy! cries Helluo, mercy on my ſoul ! 
« Is there no hope — Alas !—then bring the jou“ 

The frugal Crone, whom praying prieſts attend, 
Still ſtrives to ſave the hallow'd taper's end, 
Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires, 
For one puff more, and in that puff expires. 

© Odious! in woollen ! *tw ould a ſaint provoke, 
(Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke) 

1 ; : | 


MOR AL ESSAYS. I. 248; 577 
, No, let a charming Chintz, and Bruſſels' ace 
wrap my cold limbs, and ſhade my lifelefs face: 
one would not, ſure, be frightful when one 's dead 
And Betty give this Cheek a little Red.“ 
The · courtier ſmooth, who forty years had ſhin'd 
In humble ſervant to all human kind, 
att brought out this, when ſcarce his tongue could ſtir, 
| 1f—where Pm going I could ſerve you, r? 71 
I give and I deviſe (old Euclio „„ 2 
And ſigh'd) “my lands and tenements to Ned“ 
Vour money, Sir: My money, Sir, what all? } 
AF Why,—if I muſt—(then wept)'I give it Paul. wp; * 
re Manor, Sir?“ The Manor! hold, he cry'd, * 
Not that, I cannot part with that”---and'dy'd. 
And you! brave Coram, to the lateſt breath, 
dall feel your ruling paſſion ſtrong in death? FR 
och in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, 1 
Oh, ſave = en, Heaven * ſhall de your kf, 
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Of the Characters of Wo NEN . Area. 


F the characters of Women (oonſider d only as c 
tra-diſtinguiſned from the other Sex.) That ti 
are yet more inconſiſtent and incomprehei 

than thoſe of Men, of which inſtances are g 
even from ſuch characters as are plaineſt, and may 
ſtrongly mark'd; as in the Aﬀected, v. 7. &c. 
Soft-natur'd, ver. 29. The Cunning, v. 45. 
Whimſical, v. 53. The Wits and Refiners, v. 8 
The Stupid and Silly, v. 101. How cont ait 
run thro' them all. 11 Do i 

But tho' the particular characters of this Sex are m Chuſe 

various than thoſe of Men, the general characti Cite 

tie, as to the Ruling Paſſion, is more uni forma 
| confin'd. In what that lies, and whence it tra 
| | | ceeds, ver. 205, &c. Men are beſt known in pub 

18 life, Women in private, ver. 207, What aten 


MORAL ESSAY Tl. 73 
8. ums and the fate of the ſex, botk as td pbyerjahid 
1 pleaſure? ver. 219, 231, &c. Advice for their true 
intereſt, 249. The picture of an eſteemable wo- 
man, made up of the beſt kind of ene v. 

269. &c. 


OTHING ſo true as what you once let fall, 
te Moſt Women have no Characters at all.” 
latter too ſoft a laſting mark to bear, 
id beſt diſtinguiſh'd by black, brown, or fair. 
How many pictures of one Nymph we view, 
how unlike each other, all how true! 
HArcadia's Counteſs, here, in ermin'd pride, 
Is there, Paſtora by a fountain fide. 
Here Fannia, leering on her own good man, 


ny 
44 


id there, a naked Leda with a Swan. 
| then the fair one beautifully ere 
ain Magdalene's looſe hair and lifted eye, 


or dreſt in ſmiles of ſweet Cecilia ſhine, 

With ſimp'ring Angels, Palms, and Harps divine; 
ether the Charmer ſinner it, or ſaint it, 
fFolly grow romantic, I muſt paint it. | 
| Come then, the colours and the ground prepare! 
Dip in the Rainbow, trick her off in Air; 
n Chuſe 2 firm cloud, before it fall, and in it . 
Catch, ere ſhe change, the Cynthia of this minute, 
Rufa, whoſe eye quick-glancing o'cr the Park, 
mF-ittratts each light gay meteor of a Spark, 146 
WE-Agrecs as ill with Rufa ſtudying Locke, 

I Sappho's diamonds with her dirty ſmack ; 
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With Sappho fragrant at an evening Maſk: 50 


2 MORAL” ESSAYS II. 23. 
Or Sappho at her toilet's greaſy taſk, 


So morning inſects that in muck begun, 1740 
Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the ſetting-ſun. An 


How ſoft is Silia! fearful to offend; ; hn 
The frail one's advocate, the weak one's friend. Wh 
To her, Caliſta prov'd her conduct nice; h 
And good Simplicius aſks of her advice. Af 
Sudden, the ſtorms! ſhe raves! You tip the wink, Non 
But ſpare your cenſure ; Silia does not drink. | Not 
All eyes may fee from what the change aroſe, Non 
All eyes may ſee---a Pimple on her noſe. Ane 

Papillia, wedded to her am'rous ſpark, Av 


Sizhs for the ſhades—** How charming is a Park!" 
A. park is purchas'd, but the Fair he ſees 
All bath'd in tears —* Oh odious, odious Tres!" 
Ladies, like variegated tulips, ſhow; 
"Tis to their changes half their charms we owe; 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak, ; *: 61 
Their happy ſpots the nice admirer take. * 
Twas thus Calypſo once each heart i 
Ned without Virtue, without Beauty — 4 
Her Tongue bewitch'd as oddly as her Eyes, 
Leſs Wit than Mimic, mare a Wit than wiſe; os 
Strange graces ſtill, and ſtranger flights ſhe had, 
Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not madg _ 
Yet ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create, 1 
As when ſhe touch'd the briak of all we hate. 
Narciſſa's nature, tolerably mild, | : 
To make a waſh, would hardly ſtew a child; 


MORAL ESSATS. HB, 

148 Has even. been prov'd to grant a lover's re, 
And paid à tradeſman once to make him ae; 
Care alms at Eaſter, in a Chriſtian triõ, h 
And made a widow happy, for a whim. | + 
Iny then declare Good nature is her ſeoru, 
I When *tis by that alone ſhe can be born? 

"I Why pique all mortals, yet affect a name? 

FA fool to Pleaſure, yet a ſlave to Fame: | 
% Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Martyrs, - 
Now drinking Citron with his Grace and Chartres: 
Now conſcience chills her, and now Paſſion burns; | 
And Atheiſm and Religion take their turns; 

IA very Heathen in the carnal part, 

K et ſtill a ſad; good Chriſtian at her heart. 

See Sin in ſtate, majeſtically drunk ; 

Proud as a peereſs, prouder as a punk; 

| Chaſte to her huſband, frank to all beſide, 

\*F A teeming miſtreſs, but a barren Bride. 

What then? let Blood and Body bear the fault, 
Her head's untouch'd, that noble feat of thought: 
duch this day's dodtrine—in anather fit 
% She fins with Poets thro' pure love of Wit. 
What has not fir'd her boſom, or her brain? 

»F Cacfar and Tall-boy, Charles and Charlema'ne. 
„Is Helluo, late Dictator of the Feaſt, 

the Noſe of Haut-gout, and the Tip of Taſte, 

1 Þ Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz'd your meat, : 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat: 
80 Philomeds, lecturing all mankind 
on the ſoft Paſſion, and the T refin'd, 
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16 MORAL ESSAYS. I. 85. 
Th'Addrefs; the Delicacy—ſtoops at once/, 
And makes her hearty meal upon a Dunce. : © care 
Flavia's a Wit, has too much ſenſe to pray; Who 
To toaſt our wants and wiſhes, is her wayʒ Ind: 
Nor aſks of Gobp, but of her Stars, to give ine 
The mighty bleſſing, while we live, to live.“ ett! 
Then all for Death, that Opiate of the ſoul ! Vo “ 
Lucretia's dagger, Roſamonda's bowl. 14 
Say, what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind? + 
A ſpark too fiekle, or a ſpouſe too kind. 
Wiſe wretch! with pleaſures too refin'd to pleaſe; $48 
With too much ſpirit to be e er at eaſe; | 
With too much Quickneſs ever to be taught; o m 
With too much thinking to have common Thouft The 1 
You purchaſe pain with all that joy can give, [Who 
And die of nothing but a rage to live. Mut h. 
Turn then from Wits; and look on Simo's Mat Her e 
No aſs ſo meek, no aſs ſo obſtinate. or n 
Or her, that owns her faults, but never mends, Io th 
Becauſe ſhe's honeſt, and the beſt of Friends: Ilove, 
Or her, whoſe life the Church and Scandal ſhare, ¶duperi 
For ever in a Paſſion, or a Prayer: lt ar 
Or her, who laughs at Hell, but (like her Grace) oſfenè 
Cries, Ah! how charming, if there's no ſuch plac Oblige 


Or who in ſweet viciſſitude appears | hut di 
Of Mirth and Opium, Ratafie and Tears, And“ 
Laſt n 


The daily Anodyne, and nightly Draught, 
To kill thoſe foes to Fair ones, Time and Thought, A kn; 
Woman and Fool are two hard things to hit; tant 
For true No-meaning puzzles more than Wit. / Sp 


* 
A 


carce once herſelf, b turns all een 5 
yo, with berfelf, or others, from her Þieth, © IIS 
Irads all her life one warfare upon carth : 

Ichines, in expoling Knaves, and painting math 


WF. 


{Ido Thought advances, but her eddy Brain - |, = EY 
Whiſks it about, and down it goes again. 
rell ſixty years the World has been her Trade, | 


rom loveleſs youth to unreſpected age, 
Vo Paſſion gratify'd, except her Rage. 'J 

o much the Fury ſtill out-ran the Wit, ©, 
Irde Pleaſure miſs'd her, and the Scandal hit. 
Who breaks with ber, provokes Revenge on hell, 
ut he's a bolder man who dares be wt: 
te Her every turn with violence purſi'd, 
vor more a ſtorm her Hate than — f 

Ito that each paſſion turns, or ſoon or late; 
love, if it makes her yield, muſt make her hate: 
operiors? death! and Equals? what a curſe! 

Int an Inferior not dependant? worſe. ' 
Jofend her, and ſhe knows not to forgive; 
Joblige her, and ſhe'll hate you while you live: 

ut die, and ſhe'll adore you---Then the Buſt 
And Temple riſe---then fall again to duſt. 
att night, her Lord was all that's gopd and ren, 
IA knave this morning, and his Will a Cheat. 
trange! by the Means defeated of the, Ends, fe: 
I Spirit robb'd of Power, by Warmth of Friends,, 8 
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But what are theſe to great-Atoffi's mind? E. R 5 8 


et is, whate er ſhe hates and ridicules. 


e wiſeſt fool much time has ever made. 3 
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78 MORAL ESSAYS, II. 145. 
By Wealth of Followers! without one diſtreſs. f all 
Sick of hexſelf thro' very ſelfiſhneſs! - ©. - nc 
Atoſſa, curs'd, with every granted prayer, Poul 
Childleſs with all her children, wants an Heir. Pe bi 
To heirs unknown deſcends th*unguarded ſtore, 
Or wanders; Heaven directed, to the Poor. . 
Pictures like theſe, dear Madam, to deſign, I On 
Aſks no firm hand, and no unerring line; * ſhicl 
Some wandring touches, ſome reflected light, Pi 5 
Some flying, ſtroke alone can hit them right: Pith 
For how ſhould equal colours do the knack; | 
Chameleons who can paint in white and lack pd 
5 Yct Chloe ſure was form'd without a ſpot,” «P's» 
Nature in her then err'd not, but forgot. Fo dr 
« With every pleaſing, every prudent part, Put 
4% Say, what can Chloe want ?---ſhe wants a Heart, one 
She ſpeaks, behaves, and acts juſt as ſhe ought, +" ©: 
But never, never, reach'd one generous thought. : *. 01 
Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, f 
Content to dwell in Decencies for ever. = LE 
So very reaſonable, ſo unmov'd, 1 
As never yet to love, or to be lov'd. / a 
She, while her Lover pants upon her breaſt, '' "F 
Can mark the figures on an Indian Cheſt; + 
And when ſhe ſees her Friend in deep deſpair; 4/1. 
Obſerves how much a Chintz exceeds Mohair. 
Forbid it heaven, a favour or a debt 93 
She e'er ſhould cancel---but ſhe may forget. 
Safe is your ſecret ſtill in Chloe's ear; 
But none of Chloe's ſhall you ever hear. 


MORAL ESSAVS. II- 175. 


e al her Dears ſhe never ſlander'd one, ba Fs 
ut cares not if a thouſand/are-undene. 
fould Chloe know if you're alive or dead? 
ie dids her Footman put it in her head. 
Nude is prudent Would you too be wiſe? 
ben never break your heart when Chloe dies. 
one certain portrait may (I grant) be ſeen, 
nich heaven has varniſh'd out, and made a ens 4 
e 5aME rox EvER |: and deftrib'd by-all 
4/Mith Truth and Goodneſs, as with crown and Ball,” 
Pts heap Virtues, Painters Gems at will, 5 
ad ſhew their zeal, and hide their want of ſkill. 
Fri well-—but, Artiſts! who can paint or eur 
o draw the naked is your true delight. Ie 6 
at Robe of Quality ſo ſtruts and ſwells a 
None ſee u hat parts of nature it conceal? 
' exacteſt traits of Body or of Mind, 
Nie one to models of an humble kind. | 
urs BERRY to ſtrip there's no compelling, ' 
W's from a Handmaid we muſt take a Helen. 
From Peer or Biſhop 'tis no eaſy thing 
e draw the man, who loves his God, or King: 
as! I copy, (or my draught would fail) a 
tom honeſt Mah'met, or plain Parſon Hale. | 
But grant, jy public men ſometimes are ſhow, 
Woman's ſeen in private life alone: 
Pr dolder talents in full light diſplay'd; 
Porr virtnes open faireſt in the ſhade. 
Pd to diſguiſe, in Public 'tis you hide 4 
Fer, none diſtinguiſh twixt your Shame or ra, 
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Weakneſs of Doelieney al ſb r - ct v4 e 
That each may m a, Virtue; o Vice. 1 e gr 
In men wevarious Ruling Paſſions - ſinddy i A 
In women, two ulmoſt divide the kind: ed 
Thoſe, only d, they firſt or laſt obey , 481 
The Love of Pleaſure, and the Love of ſuay. 5 t! 
That, Nature gives; and uhere the loſſon tas dil 
Is but to pleaſe, can Plea fire ſeem a fault π 4 
Experience, this by Man's oppreſſion curſtʒ u = 
They ſeek the ſecond not to loſe the firſt, i: wo * 
Men, ſome to Bus neſs, ſome to Pleaſure t: 
But every Woman is at heart a Rake: al 
Men, ſome to Quiet, ſome to public ftrifez--i} 4314 
But every Lady would de Queen for Liſe. wig 
Yet mark the fate of a Whole ſex of Queens 
Pow'r all their end, but Beauty all the means: i} 
In youth they conquer with ſo wild a rage, 1 
As leaves them fearce u ſubject in their age: 
For foreign glory, foreign joy, they roam; 
No thought of peace or happineſs at home. 
But Wiſdom's triumph is well-tim'd Retreat, 
As hard a ſcience to the Fair as Great! -{1-/tu Wh 
Beauties, like Tyrunts, old and friendleſs growl} 
Yet hate repoſe; and dread to be — e 9 
Worn out in public, weary every ere, * 
Nor leave one ſigh behind them when _ dia. 
Pleaſures the ſex, as children D 1 
Still out of reach, yet never out of viewz + 
Sure, if they eatch, to ſpoil the Toy at yy 9 


To cavet flying, and regret when loſt : - + {+ #608 
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ac, to follies youth could ſcarce defend. 
it grow's their age s prudence to pretend 41 1 
ham d to on they gave delight before, 
eeaduc'd to feign it, when they give no 3 2 
s Hags hold Sabbaths, lets for joy 8 
j theſe their merry, miſerable night; EE. Tz: yo 

an round and round the Ghoſts of Beauty glide, - - 
KAR * haunt the places where their honour dy d. 
I) See how the world its Veterans rewards! ... »{x4 
l youth of frolics, an old age of cardsz, & 
kai to no purpoſe, artful to no end, | | | 
hen Young without Lovers, old without a Friends, 
A Fop their paſſion, but their prize a St, 
Alive, ridiculous, and dead, forgot!!! 
Ah! friend l to dazzle let the Vain deſign 
ro faiſe the thought, and touch the heart, be thine! 
off That charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the . 
[FFlunts, and goes down an unregarded thing: 
$% when the ſun's broad beam has tir d the light, | 
Al mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light, . 
me Serene ! in virgin modeſty ſhe; ſhines, . 
Aud unobſerv'd the glaring orb Par ſl : 
Oh! bleſt with Temper, whoſe unclouded ray 
een make to-morrow. chearful as to-day: 
be, who can love a ſiſter's charms, or hear 
i Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear; 
be, who ne'er anſwers till a huſband cools, 
r, if the rules him, never ſhews ſhe rules; 
n Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ſways, 
% Vet has her humour moſt, when the obeys 
Vor. III. H F 
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Let fops or fortune fly which way they will; 
' Diſdains all:lofs of tickets,-or Sodilles 
| i Spleen, vapours, or ſmall-pox, above them all, 
: And miſtreſs of herſelf, tho? China fall. 5 
And, yet, believe me, good as well as il, 
| Woman' s at beſt a contradiction ſtill. bk 
Heaven, when' it ſtrives to poliſh all it car "IE ik A 
| 


e — = 


[2 Its laſt beſt work, but forms a ſofter Man ; | 
| | Picks from each ſex, to makè the Pav'tite bleſt, | 
= Your love of pleaſure, our deſire of reſt : Wh | 
1 Blends, in exception to all gen'ral rules, 
j [ Your taſte of follies, with our ſcorn of Fools: 
1 Reſerve with Frankneſs, Aft with Truth 2 HFTH. 
1 Conrage with Softneſs, Modeſty with Pride; th 
1 Fix d Principles, with Faney ever nd,; ðͤ 1 pe 
if Shakes all tegether, and produren=Yon; 5 of ha 
Wh Bethisawotan's fame t with this unbleſt, | ki 
TI Toaſts live #feotn, and Queens may die # _ n 
This Phoebus promis'd (J forget the year) | i 


When thoſe blut eyes firſt openꝰd on the A 5e | ar 
A ſeendant Phoebus watel*& that hour with' cars F 14 
Averted half y6lif patents“ ſimple prayer it a 
And gave yow beauty, but'deny*d'the: 22 Jof 
That buy 5 your ſex a tyrant ber itſelf?E ot by ed 
The generblis God, Who wit — d th 
And ripens ſpirits as he Hytny mines, P. e it 
Kept Droſs for Dutcheſſes, the world ſhatt know 1) 
To you gave Senſe, . ons): and à Poets"! pe 
141+ 7,16. ien 5 P Str 25-3 {118 dc 
a eV, K 10 at 0 1 218 2001 10 uf 
1 5 | "07 
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„e git ke: 2 tf 4 ile 
&f 21 (3 wha R 8 UM. E N T. Harz 
1 140% Mitri 315 18; _ e 1 
ot the UG of. auen. t te; 

| 11 1 2 ln 1:54 
AArArr 1 10 eee to 3 + falling i into one oof 
the extremes, avarice or. profuſiar, ver, I, &c. The 
point diſcuſſed, whether the: invention of money 
cf F has been mate cammodious or pernigious to man- 
kind, v. 21 40 57+: That riches, either to the ava- 
+ | ricious or. the pradigal, cannot affard happineſs, 
I ſcarcely neceſſaries, v. d to 160. That avarice is 
an abſolute phrenzy, without an end or purpoſe, v. 
„ 113, &c. 152. Conjectures about the motives of 
4} avaricioug men, v. 12 to 253 · That the conduct 
of men, with reſpecꝭ ta riches, can only he account - 
ed for by the on of RO VID ENO, which works 
we general good out of extremes, and brings all to 
its great end by perpetual revolutions, ver. 161 to 
tf 178. How a mijer acts upon principles which ap- 
pear to him reaſonable, verſe 179. How a prodigal 
does the ſame, v. 199. The due medium, and true 
u uſe of riches, v. 219. The Mau of Roſs, v. 250. The 
7 H 2 
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fate of the rig and che covethus, in ol il! 
ples ; both ffferuble in- life and in dat nN N. 
&c. The fory oF BP Halen, v. 330 to the eil 5 
noir ads 11 L 515 2211t n P 
* Nall aeelde, when Doctors ai B 

6 Kd Caſuiſts cloubt, like you und h 

= Ks the word, from! Tove to Möamustg ber 1 v: 
That Man was made tlie ftanarbg qt fler Health? Aue 
And gold but fent'to' keepthe Fools ii play, One 
For Aimé 68heap, and ſome to throw an ay. ron 
But J, who think more highly öf our kind, And 
(And ſurely, Heaven and Tre of a mind) - „ol 
Opine, that Nature, as in duty bound, 22 44 HM Vleſt 
Deep hid the ſhining miſchief under ground: That 
But when by man's andacious labour won, mi Half Cold 
Plam'd forth this rival to, its Hire, the ſun,„ cn 
Then careful Heaven "ſupply'd two" ſotts of — Aſu 
To ſquander theſe, and thoſe to Hide agen. for ſt 
Like Doctors thus, when much diſpute has pu, A le; 
We ſind our tenets juſt the ſame at laſt. our! 
Both fairly 6wning, Riches, in effect, Peg 
No grace of Heaven or token of th* Elect; And 
Given to the Fool, the Mad, the Vain, the Evil | Of 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the Devil l, 
B. What Nature wants, commodious gold' ben Coull 
Tis thus e eat the bread another ſows. Mich 
P. But how unequal it beſtows, obſerve, ni Wha 
is thus we riot, while, who ſow it, ſtarve: erw. 
What nature wants (a phraſe I much diſtruſt} ® IA ſte 
Extends to luxury, extends to luſt: I dir 
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UE Uſeful, I grant, it ſerves, what #29%+= wang 22: 
I But dreaddul tog, the.dark Aſſaſhn hire f. 514 
1 5. Trade it may help, ſocicty extend: 
J p. But lures the Pyrate, and eorrupts the Friend. 
B. It raiſes armies in a Nation's ad? 
fl P. But, bribes a fenate, and the —— 
1 Ju raip may heroes fight, and patriots rav; 
ir ccret gold ſan pn from knave to Knabe, f 111i 
wulflonce, we.confefs, heneath the; Patriots c Rk, I 
nel From the crack d bag the dropping Guinea ſpoke: 
al And jingling down the hack: ſtairs, told the grow, 
ola Cato is as great a rogue as , |, (41if) Ie”. 
2:0 Bleſt paper credit ! laſt and beſt ſupply ! 40 * 1450 
That lends Corruption lighter ing to f! 1 
blo Gold imp'd by thee, can compaſs hardeſt things, 
bi em pocket States, can fetch ar carry Kings: mil 
110 A ſingle leaf ſhalbwaft an Army oer ] 
Ab Or ſhip off Senates to ſomeæ diſtant Shere: + <1 | * 
alt; Aleaf, like Sibyl's, ſcatter to and fro 
1! our fates and fortunes, as the wind ſhall — 1 * 
pregnant with thouſands flits the Sorap unſeen, 
bal And filent ſolls a King, or, buys a Qucen .. 
oh that ſuch bulky Bribes as all might eee 
el, as of vid; ingumber'd Villainzl nt H⁰¹ lt 
un Could France or Rome divert Ae © 
ich all their brandies, or witk all their wines; 
at could they more than Knights and Squires con- 
A Orwater all the Quorum ten miles round? + [found, 
A ſtateſman's flumbers how this ſpeech would ſpoil 4. 
dr, * has n ebnen 

a H. 3 | 


— 


s MORAETHFSG WAN S. IH . 
© Huge bates of:Britith lelothy blockade the doo]. Ca 
© A hundre&okewabyotrilewerodt3tc ai bn 

Poor Avariceonetottment more would ſind 340 N or 
Nor could! Profufion fquanderall in kind. 197} Wi 
Aſtride his cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet; Th 
And Worldhyncrying coals from ſtreet to ſtredt, 0 Ci 
Whom with:s' wiy ſo wild, and mien ſo mash Or 
Pity miſtakes for ſome pobri tradeſman erat dz Of 
Had Colepepper's whole wealth bren hops and Bot 
Could he himſelf have ſent it to the dogs? Die 
His-Grace will game: to White's à Bull be led if To 
With ſpurning heels and with a butting heady e '. 

To White's be carry'd, as to antient games, F | 
Fair Courſers, Vaſes, and alluring Dames- 
Shall then Uxorio; if the ſtakes he ſwecp; 11 
Bear home fix Whores, and make his Lady werp 
Or foft Adonis, ſo perfum'd and fine, 21 
Drive to St. James's a whole herd of fine? 241 
Oh filthy cheek on all induſtrious ſkill.- 44 But 
To ſpoil the nation's lift great trade, Quadrille la 
Since then, my Lord, on ſuch a World we fall, 
What ſay yon? B. Say? Why take it, Gold and il 

P. What Riches give us let us then enquires ( 

Meat, Fire, and Cloaths. B. What more? P. 
2-2 LsOh@thiand Fire „ u, 
ls this too little? would you more than lite f αοe My 

Alas! *tis more than Turner finds they give. 
Alas! *tis more than (all his viſions paſt/)ꝛ ] So! 
Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at laſt D 44 W 
What can they give? to dying Hopkins, Heitspii He 
To Chartres, Vigour; Japhet, Noſe and Eats? 
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00 Can: they, im dem bid pallid tlippitgloteg oh 2?! 
Al In Fulvia's buckle eaſe the:tbrobs;below4i!, FH RK 
400 f or heals old: Narſes, thy obſcenor ail. 10! 
with all th' embroidery ꝓlaiſtericb at thy! tail? 1.4 
hey might (were Harpax not toa wife to ſpend) / 
142] Give Harpax' ſelfithe bleſſing of a Friend: : /k -! 
1209 Or find ſome Doctor that would ſave the life m 
0 Of wretched: Shock, ſpite of Shyloek Wie 5 1:67 
haßt Zutithouſands die,. ar this oHG b 
A Die, and endow; a:College; or a Cat. i 1 1c 
Lo ome; indeed; Heaven grants the happier fate, 
1} T' enrich a Baſtard; or a Son they hate. 
perhaps you think the Poor might have their part, 
10 Bond damns the poor, and hates them frem his heart: 
#7 The grave Sir Gilbert holds it: ſoꝝ a xulg 134 1 
A That every man in want is knaveioy fee 
1%] © Gop cannot dove (ſays: Blunt, with teurleſs eyes) 
The wretch he ſtarves and pieuſſy denies; 
But the good Biſhop with a meeker air, 
14} Admits, and leaves them, Providence 's care. 
Let to be juſt to theſe poor men of peli, 
A Esch does but hate: his neighbour as himſelf: 
Damn'd to the Mines, an equal fats; betides 
ke slave that; digs it, and the Slave that hides. 

B. Who ſuffer thus, mere Charity ould own, 
Muſt act on motives powerful, tho unknown. 
Pi. some war, fome: plague, or famine they: e, 
Some Revelation hid from you and me. 
Why Shylock wants a meal, the cauſe, is 
110 He 3 Loaf * riſe ho . NP 
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What magg Pirgdors cheat in Southalca, yeανν , 't; 
To live on Ven ſon hen it ud dear. a0 25thaffenate: 
Aſk you why Phryne the whole Auction hugs binden 
Phryne fore ſees à general Rxeciſe. Flo buy 
Why the and Sappho rais'd that monſt rous ſum) 4 
Alas! they fear a man will coſt a plum. ! wh 
Wiſe Peteriſees che World's reſpact for Gold fr The 
And thereſore hopesthis Nation may che folds Af The 
Glorious ambition Peter ſurell he ſtore , han hſleßs . 
And be what Rome s great Didius wWas before. nat rban 
The Crown of, Poland, venal twiee an age; MAber th 
To juſt three. millions ſtinted modeſt Gage. lde fe 
But: nobler ſeenes Maria's dreams unfolßd. Hear 
Hereditary Realms and warlds of GOl⁴d - “ Ant 
Congenial fouls} whoſe life one. Av'cicejoingy 481 Ext 
And one fatetburies in thhAſturian Mines. Ext 
Much inzur' ck Blunt; why bears he Rritain's hatt AC N 
A vizard told him in theſe words our fate: hat 
At length Corruption; like à general Ready ds f. 
(So long by watehful Miniſters withſtood) bro 
6 Shall deluge all; and Ayarice oreeping on, hailds 
« Spreadilike's low · born miſt/ and blot the dun poi [And g 
e Stateſman and Patriot ply alike the Stocks | Ric 
« Peereſs and Butler ſhare alike tho Box, e aa Wait 
% And Judges job, and Biſhops bite the town, 27 U Vho | 
And mighty Dakes pack cards for half u- crπ]ꝰ bees b 
ges Britain ſank in lueres ſordid charms, arma * 
And France reveng d of Ax Ns and Enwaws 
Twas nb Court · badge, great Serivener, firꝰd thy. br ln % 
Nor lordly Luxury, nor City Gal 20 Un J Ay And 
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ſv, twas hy Mgtrtedüs end hana ts feen 16177 
ffenates degenerdts, Patribts difägrerzi HV no oil oT 
ud noBty thing Partylrage traf oiroy NA 


ro buy both ſides, andi give thy[Country peace 1 


All chis is madneſs, eries a ſober ſuge: 
e who, my friend,” has reuſon in his rage? 8 
F The ruling Patton; be it hat it will!? 

PP The ruling Paſſion eonefuers Reaſon ſtill D / 


IL mad the wildeſt whimiey we can frame, 


Aman even that PaMon{iif it has no Kimm 
infer tho" fuch motives Folly you may call; 
Arbe folly's greater to have none atially 20th 519 
ear then thetruth: . Tis Heav'n each paſſionſends, 
, And different men dire cts to different ends: 
Extremes in Nature equal good produer, 
Extremes in Man concur to general ue.) 
an we what makes one keep, and one beſtow? 
rbat Power: who bids the ocean ebb and flow, 
N as ſeed-time; harveſt, equal eourſe maintain, 
Arhro' reconciFd extremes of drought and rain, 
A dailds Life on Death, on Change Duration founds, 
And gives th' eternal wheels to know their rounds. 

| Riches, like inſects, when conecal' d they lim 
Veit but for wings, and in their ſeaſon fig. 
cho ſees pale Mammon pine amidſt his ſtore, 

es but a backward ſteward for the Poor; 

mis year a Reſervoir, to keep and ſpare; 

he next, a Fountain, ſpouting thro' his Heir, 
n laviſh ſtreams to quench a Country's thirſt, 
ud men and dogs ſhall drink him till they burſts. . 
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Old Cotta ſham d his fortune and his birtk, as 0 
Yet was not Cotta void of wit or worth: {52S d 2 
What tho (the uſe of barb ' rous ſpits bar. 4 he w. 
His kitchen vy'd in coolneſs with his grot ? e $) 
His court with nettles, moats with ereſſes Bard xt g 
With ſoups unbought.and.fallads bleſs'd his board d, f 
If Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more Paso toy 
Than Bramins, Saints, and Sages did before: ad h 
To cram the Rich was predigal ex nene, d ſt 
And who would take the Poor from Provideneai itain 
Like ſome lone Chartreux ſtands the good old Hallprain 
Silence without, and faſts within the wall; is th: 
No rafter'd roofs. with dance and tabor ſound. | Th: 
No noontide bell invites the country round Penjo 
Tenants with ſighs the ſmeakleſs towers ſurvey, ot m 
And turn th' unwilling ſteeds another way: aut fu 
Benighted wand'rers, the foreſt oer, 161 o bal 
Curſe the ſav'd candle, and unop' ning deer; Jin w 
While the gaunt maſtiff growling at the gate, Pith! 
Affrights the beggar whom he longs to eat. n tea 

Not ſo his Son, he mark'd this overſight, flat 1 
And then miſtogk reverſe of wrong for right. ma. 
(For what to ſhun will no great knowledge need, | B.1 
But what to fallow, is a taſk indeed.) ad e: 
Vet ſure, of qualities deſerving praiſe, - +5 Ibo 
More go to ruin Fortunes, than ta raiſe. 101 lend 
What flaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of * "ealt] 
Fill the capacious Squire, and deep Diving!» 4/F poi 
| Yet no mean motives this profuſion draws, / © | Fn 
His oxen perith in his country's cauſem: ut wi 
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rs Crone and LIbERTT that erowhs the cup, z 
ad Zeal for that great Houſe which tats him up. 42 
Dee woods reeede around the naked ſeat; : 
„e Sylvans groan no matte for the Fleet: 
ext goes his Wool to eloath our valiant dad, by 
, for his:Coantry's Love; be ſblls his Lands. 
Je town he comes completes the nation's Rope, 1 
lind heads the bold Fralnchunds, and burns a Pope, 3 
lad ſhall not. Britain now re Kurd his teils, 
bal iran chat paps ther Patriots with her polls? 
ain at Court the Bankrupt pleads his cauſe, 
is thankleſs Country leaves him ke her Luws. 
rhe Senſe to value Riches, with Ay 3147 © 
enjoy them, and the Virtue to impart, watt 0 
{ot meanly, nor ambitibuſſy purſu'd, 1 
ot ſunk by ſloth; — — 1 DEE. 
o balance fortune by 4/juft expencec N09 
in with Oecenemy, Magnificence b 10 7. 2, 169 
ith Splendor, Charity; with Plenty, Health; 
teach us, BaTavasr !' yet unſpoiPd by wealth ! tf 
| 1 lat ſecret fare; between th* extremes to move 


mad Gobd-· nature, and of mean Belf - love: 
B. ro worth or want well-weigh'd, de bounty siven, 
ad eaſe, or emulate; the care of Heavenn 1 
role meaſure full Oerflows on human rate 


end Fortune's fault, and juſtify her grace. 

6 Prealch in the grofs is death, but life diffus dq 
4 poiſon heals, in juſt proportion us'd: A 

i heaps, like Ambergriſe, a ſtink it lies, 238 1 

Pu well diſpers'd, is incenſe to theiſkies, 75! £240 0757 


. 
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P. Who ſtarres by Nobles, or with Nobles aue 
The wretch that truſts them, and the rogue that cha ll 
Is there a Lord, who knous a chearful noon Ibu 


Without a Fiddler, Flatterer, or Buſſoun? Pei 


Whoſe table, Wit, or modeſt Merit ſhare, th 
Un-elbow'd by Gameſter, Pimp, or Player? Walk 
Who copies Your's, or Oxrord's better part, Ipeſſ 
To eaſe th' oppteſs d, and raiſe the ſinking heat] Iund 


Where-e'er he ſhines, oh Fortune, gild the ſcene, B. 


And angels guard him in the golden Mean! ha. 


There, Engliſh bounty, yet a-while may ſtand; 0h ſ⸗ 
And Honour linger ere it leaves the land. hat 

But all our praiſes why ſhould Lords engroſs? p. 
Riſe, honeſt Muſe! and ſing the Man of Ross: Hllis 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes thro' her winding bounds, lust, 
And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſounds. le lit 


Who hung with woods yon mountain's ſultry bon 55 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow? Wis ra 
Not to the ſkies in uſeleſs columns toſt. FP, 
Or in proud falls magnificently loſt, th m_ Nill 
But clear and artleſs, pouring thro' the plain , { 
Health to the ſick, and ſolace to the-ſwain. Wt ric] 


Whoſe Cauſe-way parts the vale with ſhady, rows! 
Whoſe ſeats the weary Traveller repoſe ? ; 

Who taught that heaven - directed ſpire to riſe? 
«© The MAN of Ross, each liſping babe replies 
Behold the Market-place with poor o'erſpread! 
The Man of Ross divides the weekly bread: 


belies | 


He feeds yon Alms-houſe, neat, but void of ſtate, hat 1: 
Where Age and Want fit ſmiling at the gate; Eterna 
Vos. 
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Mia portion d aids apprentice op EIA, 
Ius goung rwtigctabourſ and we- dh Ge bet. I 
Ab any ſick 2+ the MAN of Ross relieves: eg ol 
Ipeeſcribes, attends, the med'cine ble and gives. * 
Is there a variante enter but his drr d 
akk d are the. Courts, and conteſt is ho more.” g 
pepe \Quaies with? curkes geg the plate, 
- 8 —— not ut Web Tate! 3 % 
Nhe happy man]! enabled tb Purf 00 N 
Arat all o wi, but want the pow T to M0“ „ © 
Mb fay, what ſums that gen'rous hand ſupply 2-0 
 Fſhat mines to ſwell that boundleſs charity? 7/7 
p. Of Debts and Taxes, Wife and Children har, | 
his man poſſeſt five hundred poutids' a yer. 3 

Pub, Grandeur, bluſh! proud Courts, w withdraw 700 

1 Klit le Stars! hide your diminiſh'd rays. "[blaze? | 

OW; "WAKE what? no monument, inſcription, ſtone? 

b race, bis form, his name almoft unknown? 

P. Who builds a Church to God, and not to Fame, 

Nail never mark the marble with his Name: 

P, ſearch it there, where to be born and die, 

rich and poor makes all the hiſtory.; . : 

dough, that virtue filbd the ſpace between; | 

ror'd, by the ends of being, to have been. 

hen Hopkins dies, a thouſand lights attend 

tt wretch, who living ſav'd a candle's end; 


Fbould'ring God's altar a vile image ſtands, 

Peles his features, nay extends his hands; F 
That kre· long wig which Gorgon's ſelf might o. 

; Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone, 


You. Ill. 1 4 


94 MORAL ESSAYS. III. d 


Bchold, what bleſſings Wealth to life can lend! f 
And ſee; hat comfort it affords our end. :487 Ty 
In the worſt inn's worſt room, with mat half-hunge uh. 
The floors of plaiſter, and the walls of dung, uni 
On once a flock- bed, but repuir'd with ſtraw, yn⸗ 
With tape- ty d curtains, never meant to draw, ie 1 
The George and Garter dangling from that bed Icutl. 
Where tawdry. yellow ſtrove with dirty red, ui 
Great Villers lies—alas!: how chang'd from him, I 82 
That life of pleaſure, and that ſoul of whim! or a; 
Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove, kn 
The bow'r of wanton Shrewſbury and love Mut y 
Or juſt as gay, at Council, in a ring J] bp. 
Of mimickꝭd Stateſmen, and their _ Du like 
No Wit to flatter;:Jeft of all his ftore! _ +! - here 
No Faul to laugh: at, which he e g M pla 
There, victor. of his health, of fortune, friends, :il:Yeligi 
And fame; this lord of uſeleſs thouſands ends. fis w 
His Grace's fate ſage Cutler could foreſee, ne ſ 
And well (he thought) advis'd him, Live like ad 
As well his Grace reply'd, Like you, Sir John NConſt. 
„That I can do, when all 1 have is gone.“ is gi 
Reſolve me, Reaſon, which of tbeſe is worſe, 1 Þ Th 
Want with a full, or with an empty purſe ?: 13) bn\And l. 
Thy life more wretched, Cutler, was confefs'd;? lat 8a 
Ariſe, and tell me, was thy death more bleſs dh Aud t. 
Cutler ſaw tenants break, and houſes fall, Y Ro 
For very want; he could not build a _ e The ſu 
His only daughter in a ſtranger's po-r, Then 
For very want; he could not pay a eee 0* #10 Aud t. 
; -A 
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A few grey hairs his rev'rend temples crown'd, 

vas very want that ſold them for two pound. 

What ev'n deny'd a cordial at his end, 

Anniſh'd the doctor, and expell'd the friend? 

hat but a want, which you perhaps think mad, 

et numbers feel, the want of what he had! 

eatler and Brutus, dying both exclaim, | 

virtue! and Wealth! what are ye but a name!“ 

ay, for ſuch worth are other worlds prepar'd ? 

r are they both, in this their own reward? 

+» JA knotty point! to which we now proceed: 

rt you are tir'd—T'Il tell a tale—B. Agreed. 
Ip. Where London's column, pointing at the ſkies 

ke a tall bully, lifts the head, and lies; 

chere dwelt a Citizen of ſober fame, | 

A plain good man, and Balaam was his name; 

20:Meligious, punctual, frugal, and fo forth; 

is word would paſs for more than he was worth. 

ne folid diſh his week-day meal affords, 

n added pudding ſolemniz'd the Lord's: 

ndFConſtant at Church, and Change; his gains were ſure, 

fis givings rare, fave farthings to the poor. 

he Dev'l was piqu'd ſuch ſaintſhip to behold, 

a dd long' d to tempt him, like good Job of old: 

Alt Satan now is wiſer than of yore, 

Re And tempts by making rich, not making poor. 


"AY Rouz'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwinds ſweep - 

de ſurge, and plunge his Father in the deep; 

den full againſt his Corniſh lands they roar, 

+ bid * two rich ſhipwrecks bleſs the lucky ſhore. 
12 
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He takes his chirging pint, and grarks his. jokes 
Lire like ycurfelf, uns don my Eady's wong 
And lo! two puddings ſmoak'd upon the bedrd 
Atleep and naked as an Indian. lay, . 
An honeſt factor ſtole a Gem avay x | 
He pledg'd it to the Knight; the knight bite with 
So kept the Di iamond, and the rogue was bits bn, 
Some ſcruple ægſe, but thus he eas d his thought, 
I'll now give-lix-pence where I gave a groat; 5: 
Where once I went ta church, III no.] = un 
« And am {> clear too of all other vice.“ 


The Fempter ſaw his time; the work 5 ple | 


Stocks and ſubſcriptions pour on ey'ry ſide, 24 
"Till all the. Daemon makes his full deſcent * ( 41 
In one abundant: hewer of Cent per Cent: 


Sinks deep within him, and poſſeſſes whole, 


Then dubs Director, and ſecures his ſoul. 
Behold Sir Balaam now a man of ſpirit, 
Aſcribes his gettings to his parts and merit; 
What late he call'd a Bleſſing, now was Wit, 
And God's good Providence, a lucky Hit. 
Things change their titles, as our manners turn: 
His Compting-houſe employ'd the Sunday-morn: 
Seldom at Church (*twas ſuch a bufy life) 
But duly ſent his family and wife. 
There (ſo the Dev'l ordain'd) one Chriſtmas-tide 
My good old Lady catch'd a cold, and dy'd. 
A Nymph of Quality admires our Knight; 
He marxies, bows at Court, and grows polite: 


ws Halaminqw, he dives like orhieetfelks, 2001 


0 
* 


le 
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Leaves the dull Cits, and joins (to pleaſe the Fair) 


The well-bred cuckolds in St. James's air: 
Firſt, for his Son a gay Commiſſion buys, 


Who drinks, whares, fights, and in a duel dies: 


His Daughter flaunts a Viſcount's tawdry wife; 
She bears a Coronet and P—x for life. 
In-Britain's Senate he a ſeat obtains, 

And one more Penſioner St. Stephen gains. 

My Lady falls to play; fo bad her chance, 
He muſt repair it; takes a bribe from France; 


The Houſe impeach him; Coningſby harangues; 
The Court forſake him, and Sir Balaam hangs: 


Wife, fon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 
His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the Crown : 
The Devil and the King divide the prize, 
And fad Sir Balaam curſes God and dies. 
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Of the Uſe of Rieh rs. Ep 


THE Vanity of Expence in People of Wealth and anc 
Quality. The abuſe of the word Taſte, ver. 13 ver 
That the firſt-principle and foundation in this, us 
in every thing elſe, is Gaod Senſe, ver. 40. The chi 
proof of it is to fallow Nature, even in works d 
mere Luxury and Elegance. Inſtanced in Arc bite 
ture and Gardening, where all muſt be adapted toÞ1 
the Genius and Uſe of the Place, and the Beautici 
not forced into it, but reſulting from it, ver. 30 
How men are diſappointed in their moſt expenlin 

| undertakings; ®for want of this true Foundation, 

without which nothing can pleaſe long, if at ali; ander P 

the beſt Examples and Rules will but be perverted 

| into ſomething burdenſome or ridiculous, ver. 65, * 

1 to 92, A deſcription of the falſe Tage of Magi 

ence; the firit grand error of which is. to imagi 


g 
| 
| 
| 
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W that Greatneſs conſiſts in the Size and Dimenfion,, 

Yin! Wl of the Proportion and Harmony of the whole, 
1, 97. and the ſecond, either in joining together 

| Parts incoherent, or too minutely reſembling, or in 

I the Repetition of the ſame too frequently, ver. 105, 

c. A word or two of falſe Taſte in Books, in Mu- 

ſc; in Painting, even in Preaching and Prayer, and. 

aſtly in Entertainments, ver. 133, &c. Yet Pro- 

VIDENCE is juſtified in giving Wealth to be ſquan- 

J dercd in this manner, ſince it is diſperſed to the 

- | Poor and Laborious part of mankind, ver. 169. 

recurring to what is laid down in the firſt Book, 

Ep. it. and in the epiſtie preceding this, ver. 159, 

c.] What are the proper Clhjefts of Magnificence, 

and] and a proper field for the Expence of Great Men, 

ver. 177, &c. and finally the Great and Public 

Works which become a Prince, ver. 191, fo the end. 

7 

18 ſtrange, the Miſer ſhould his Cares employ 

To gain thoſe riches he can ne'er enjoy: 

Pit leſs ſtrange, the prodigal ſhould waſte 

is wealth, to purchaſe what he ne'er can taſte ? 

lot for himſelf he ſees, or hears, or cats; 

its muſt chuſe his Pictures, Muſic, Meats :. 

ebuys for Topham, Drawings and Deſigns, 

Fer Pembroke Statues, dirty Gods, and Coins; 

monkiſh Manuſcripts for Hearne alone, 

nd Books for Mead, and Butterflies for Sloane. 

link we all theſe are for himſelf? no more 


un his fine Wife, alas! or finer Whare. 


| 


|| 
$: 
ö 


Only to ſhew, how many taſtes he wanted. 0 


See! ſportive Fate, to puniſh aukward pride, 
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For what has Virro painted, built; and pk 
* 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill-got wealth to waſte 
Some Daemon whiſper'd, ** Viſto! have a Taſte“ None 


 Heav'n viſits with a Taſte the wealthy fool, II 


And needs no Rod but Ripley with a Rule. or 
o f 
Bids Bubo build, and ſends him ſuck a Guide: JÞal 
A ſtanding ſermon, at each year's expence, Pitt 
That never Coxcomb reach'd Magnificence! Por 

You ſhow us, Rome was glorious, not profuſe; Þt 
And pompous buildings once were things of Uſe, Ne 


Vet ſhall (my Lord) your juſt, your noble rules Ile s 


Fill half the land with imitating-Fools; Porp 
Who random drawings from your ſheets ſhall take C 


And of one beauty many blunders make "th 
Load ſome vain Church with old 'Theatric ſtate, rb 
Turns Arcs of triumph to a Garden-gate; Jer i 
Reverſe your ornaments, and hang them all dall 
On ſome patch'd dog-hole ek'd with ends of wall; I hein 
Then clap four ſlices of Pilaſter on't, Non 


That, lac'd with bits of ruſtic, makes a Front: Pur 
Shall call the wind thro' long arcades to roar, - |} 5 


Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door; Part 
Conſcious they act a true Palladian part, doo 
And if they ſtarve, they ſtarve by rules of art, d 

Oft have you hinted to your brother Peer, Nat 
A certain truth, which many buy too dear: A 


/ 


Something there is more needful than Expence, 
And ſomething previous ev'n to Taſte—'tis Senf N An 
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a nſe;: which only 3s the ift of Resch o 
tho no Science; fairly worth the NUM 97 v 
Ia Light; which-in- yourſelf you tnuſt perecſte p 


— ones and Le Notre have it not to gige. 
I To build, to plant, whatever you intend, ; 
ro rear the Column, or the Arch to bend. 


0 ſwell the Terrace, or to fink REG, {4k b þ 
| ball, let Nature never be ſorgbt. ues ay 
Pat treat the Goddeſs like a modeſt fate; © 2 1 1 


Por over-dreſs, nor leave her wholly” baer 8 15 12050 2 | 
uſe; let not each beauty ev'ry where be . Wee 
fe, here half the ſkill is decently to hide. wo 
se gains all points, who pleaſingly confoianty;" 2's 
Poprizes, varies, and conceals the Bounds. * * © 75. | 


ake Conſult the Genius of the Place in all; A g 
bat tells the Waters or to riſe, or fall 
Lor belps th' ambitious Hill the heav'ns to ſcale, © 
Or ſcoops in circling theatres the Valez rn: 
calls in the country, catches op'ning glades, | 
Iins willing woods, and varies thades from ſhades 3 
ow breaks, or now directs, th' intending Lines; 
I Pants as you plant, and, as you work, deſigns. 
I Still follow Senſe, of ev'ry Art the Soul, 
(Warts anſw' ring parts ſhall ſlide into a whole, 
I é Pontaneous beauties all around advance, 
dart ev'n from Difficulty, ſtrike from Chance; 
Nature ſhall join you; Time ſhall make it grow 
IA Work to wonder at— perhaps a STow. b 
„ Mithout it, proud Verſailles! thy glory falls; | 55 
ae; And Nero's Terraces deſert their w alls: ee 


— 


. » 
+4 


Or fate delighted in the thick ning ſhade, 
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The vaſt Parterres a thouſand hands ſhall —_ 
Lo! CoknAu comes, and floats them with a 
Or cut wide views thro' mountains to the Play 
You'll wiſh your hill or ſhelter'd ſeat again. = 
Ev'n in an ornament its place remark, 7 
Nor in an Hermitage ſet Dr. Clarke. | 
Behold Villario's ten years toil complete,; 
His Quincunx darkens, his Eſpaliers meet; 
The Wood ſupports the Plain, the parts unite, 0 C 
And ſtrength of Shade contends with ſtrength of Li pro 
A waving Glow the bloomy beds diſplay, | 


Bluſhing in bright diverſities of day, Ney 
With ſilver quiv'ring rills meander'd oer — o pl. 
Enjoy them, you! Villario, can no more; Par. 
Tir'd of the ſcene Parterres and Fountains yield, for 


He finds at laſt he better likes a Field. Put! 
Thro' his young Woads how pleas'd Sabinns ſtraj! 


With annual joy the red'ning ſhoots to greet, 
Or ſee the ſtretching branches long to meet! 
His Son's fine Taſte an op'ner Viſta loves, 

Foe to the Dryads of his Father's groves; 

One boundleſs Green, or flouriſh'd carpet views, ma 
With all the mournful family of Yews; F 
The thriving plants, ignoble broomſtics made, 


| Now ſweep thoſe Alleys they were born to ſhade. it: 


At Timon's Villa let us paſs a day, 
Where all cry out What ſums are thrown vor? 
So proud, ſo grand; of that ſtupendous air, 
Soft and Agreeable come never there. ++ "M0 It 


atneſs,, with 'Timan, dwells in much a draught 
kings all Brobdignag before your thought. I, 
in — this, his building is a Town, : 
is Pond an Ocean, his Parterre a down : - 
ſho but muſt laugh, the Maſter when he ſees, 
Ipuny inſect, ſhiv'ring at a breeze! 
I, what huge heaps of littleneſs around! 


Ke, hy 


e whole,..a labour'd Quarry above ground. l 5 | 


„ % Cupids ſquirt before: a Lake behind 
9 Sardens next your admiration call, 
 Ficv'ry fide you look, behold the Wall! 
Jo pleaſing Intricacies intervene, : 
Poartful wildneſs to perplex the ſcene; 6 
d, wre nods at grove, each Alley has a rande 
Ia half the platform juſt reflects the other. 87 
trap e ſuff ring eye inverted Nature ſees, 
Frees cut to Statues, Statues thick as trecs; - 8 8 
Fitb here a Fountain never to be play'd. 5 
Fd there a Summer-hou 
ere Amphitrite ſails thro' myrtle how'rs; 
ere Gladiators fight, or dieſin flow'rs; 
mater d ſee the drooping ſea-horſe mourn, 
ad ſwallows rooſt in Nilus' duſty Urn. 
My Lord advances with majeſtic * [ 
Prit with the mighty pleaſure to be ſeen: 
Pit ſoft— by regular approach not yet — 
af ertcthro' the length of yon hot Terrace ſweat; 


c. 


* 9] 4 
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Lig proves the keenneſs of the Northern wink. 1 b. 4 


— 
* 
14 


TT 


that knows no ſhade 3 


ud when up ten ſteep ſlops you've drag d your thighs, 
ar his Study-door he'll bleſs your eyes 


, 
* 
*s =y 
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Where ſprawl the Saints of Verrio or Laguerse h F 


— 


— . — — 
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His Study! with, what Authors is it 3 ple 
In Books, not Anthors, curious is my Lerd z hand « 
To all their dated backs he turns you round rat 
Theſe Aldus printed, thoſe Du Sueil has bobs Pick c 
Lo ſome are Vellem, and the reſt as good I arſ 
For all his Lordſhip knows, but they are Wood, Ind 
For Locke or Milton tis in vain to look, I Ye 
"Theſe ſhelves admit not any modern bock. ealt 

And now the Chapel's filyer bell you hear, be! 
That ſummons you to all the Pride of Pray'r: iss c 
Light quirks of Muſic, broken and uneven, A 
Make the ſoul dance upon a Jig to Heav'n. unbr 
On painted Ceilings you devoutly ſtare, Peer 
nd 


Or gilded clouds in fair expanſion lie, 4 
And bring all Paradiſe before your eye. Ahe 
To reſt, the Cuſhion and ſoft Dean invite, is 
Who never mentions Hell to ears polite. Ane 


But hark! the chiming Clocks to Dinner cally Þ 1 
A hundred ſootſteps ſcrape the marble Hall: Abr: 


Ihe rich Buffet well-colour'd Serpents grace, Wb 
And gaping Tritons ſpew to waſh your face. let 
Is this a dinner ? this a genial room ? - 60 Wh 
No, *tis a 'Temple, and a Hecatomb, „Th 


A ſolemn Sacrifice, perform'd in ſtate, ll BY 
You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat. By 
So quick retires each flying courſe, you'd ſwear Le 
Sancho's dread Doctor and bis Wand were ther I Fi 
Between each Act the trembling falvers ring, 
From ſoup to ſweet-wine, and Gon bleſs the Kinp JF © 
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a plenty ſtarving, tantaliz'd in ate, © 
xd complaiſantly help'd to all I hate, e 
rated, careſs' d, and tir'd, I take my leave, — 
dick of his civil pride from morn to eve; 
J curſe ſuch laviſh coſt, and little fkill, 
d. Nad ſwear no day was ever paſt fo ill, | 
Yet hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed; 

it ;Wealth to bimfelf, and to his infants bread | 
rde Lab'rer.bears: what his hard Heart denies, 
is charitable Vanity ſupplies. TT 
Another age ſhall ſee the golden Ear 
//Pnbrown the Slope, and nod on the Parterre, 
Peep harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 
And laughing Ceres re- aſſume the land. 
Who then ſhall grace, or who improve the ſoil ? 
Who plants like BaTaursT, or who builds like BoyLe, 
is uſe alone that ſanctifies Expence, 
And Splendor borrows all her rays from Senſe. 
His Father's Acres who enjoys in peace, 

for makes his Neighbours glad, if he encreaſe: 
whoſe chearſul Tenants bleſs their yearly toil, 

let to their Lord owe more than to the foil; 
P hoſe ample lawns are not aſham'd to feed 

The milky heifer and deſerving ſteed ; 

P Whoſe riſing foreſts, not for pride or ſhow, 
ut future Building, future Navies, grow: 

et his plantations ſtretch from down to down, 
Firſt ſhade a Country, and. then raiſe a Town. 
You too proceed! make falling Arts your care, 
Fred new wonders, and the old repuir; 
Vol. III. . t 
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Jones and/Palladio to themſelves reſtore; {| 


And be whate'er Vitruvius was before: 
"Till Kings call forth th' Ideas of your mind, 


(Proud to accompliſh what ſuch hands deſign'd) 


Bid Harbours open, public Ways extend, 

Bid Temples, worthier of the God, aſcend ; 
Bid the broad arch the dang'rous Flood contain, 
The mole projected break the roaring Main; 
Back to his bounds their ſubject ſea command, 


And roll obedient Rivers thro' the Land: 


Theſe Honours, Peace to happy Britain brings, 


Theſe are Imperial Works, and worthy Kings. | 
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occaſioned by his Dialogues on MX DAT s. 


k the wild waſte of all-devouring years! 
I | How Rome her own fad ſepulchre appears, 
ich nodding arches, broken temples ſpread ! 
te very tombs now vaniſh like their dead! | 
merial wonders rals*'d on Nations ſpail'd, . { 
ere mix'd with Slaves the groaning Martyr toil'd ; 
- -bize Theatres, that now unpcopled woods, 
Fo» drain'd a diſtant country of her floods: 
nes, which admiring Gods with pride ſurvey, 
Antues of men, ſcarce leſs alive than they! 
' 0Pne felt the ſilent ſtroke of monldring age, 
me hoſtile fury, ſome religious rage. 0 
rbarian blindneſs, Chriſtian zeal conſpire, 
ad Papal piety, and Gothic fire. 
Peaps, by its own ruin ſav'd from flame, p 


of, 


2 


Pee bury'd marble half preſerves a name; | 
4 hat name the learn'd with fierce diſputes purſue, | 
ud give to Titus old Veſpaſian's due. 

K 2 


Their ruins periſh'd, and their place no more! 
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Ambition ſich A: ſhe found it vain to truſt ur! 


The faithleſs column and the crumbling buſt 0 * hel 
Huge moles, whoſe ſhadow ſtretch'd from ſhore to ſuſſhe 


Convinc'd, fhe now contracts her vaſt deſign, 0! 
And all her triumphs ſhrink into a Coin. Pane 
A narrow orb each crouded conqueſt keeps, uli. 
Beneath her palm here ſad Judea weeps. ad 
Now ſcantier limits the proud arch conſiie, te, 
And ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine; ber. 
A ſmall Euphrates thro? the piece is roll'd, ben 
And little Eagles wave their wings in gold. Sow 


The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, r in 
Thro' climes and ages bears each form and name: N Vi 


In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye ben 
Gods, Emperors, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, lie. n tt 
With ſharpen'd fight pale Antiquaries pore, fich 
Th' inſcription value, but the ruſt adore. ad 
This the blue varniſh, that the green endears, Sta 
The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred years! ln 
To gain Peſeennius one employs his ſchemes, - . W. 
One graſps a Ceerops in extatic dreams. - FW 


Poor Vadius, long with learned ſpleen devour'd, Þ' En 
Can taſte no pleaſure ſince his ſhield was ſcour'ds Þ* Ar 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the fair-one's ſide, 
Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his bride. 
Theirs is the Vanity, the learning thine: 
Touch'd by thy hand, again Rome's glories ſhine; 
Her Gods, and godlike Heroes riſe to view, 
And all her faded garlands bloom a-new. 


* 
5 
4 ' 
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4% Por bluſh, theſe ſtudies thy regard emen > 


1 Mheſe pleas'd the. fathers of poetic rage: 


verſe and ſculpture bore an equal part, 
d art reflected images to art. 
oh when ſhall Britain, conſcious of her claim, 
Fand emulous of Greek and Roman fame? 
ſulring medals fee her wars enroll'd, 
ad vanquiſh'd realms ſupply recording gold? n 
Fire, riſing bold, the Patriot's honeſt face; | . | 
3. Pere, Warriors frowning in hiſtoric braſs; _ . _.. 
hen future ages with delight ſhall ſee Th 
Sov Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree; | 
Fr in fair (cries laurel'd Bards be ſhown, 
ne: N Virgil there, and here an Addiſon. 
ren ſhall thy CAS (and let me call him mine) 
Pn the caſt ore, another Pollio, ſhine; 
Nith aſpect open ſhall erect his head, 
Nad round the orb in laſting notes be read, 
' *F' Stateſman, yet friend to Truth! of ſoul ſincere, 
In action faithful, and in honour clear; 
Who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 
Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend; 
Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 
And prais'd, unenvy'd, by the Muſe he lov d.“ 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
0 


F'RE firſt publication of this re. . 


Els paper is a ſort of bill of ee toms 
many years ſince, and drawn up by fnatches, as 
+ 2 &fereral occaſions offered. I had no thoughts of pu- 
fing it, till it pleaſed ſome perſons of Rank and 
-Ftune [the Authors of Verſes to the Imitator of Ho- 
e, and of an Epiſtle to a Doctor of Divinity from a 
oleman at Hampton-Court] to attack, in a very ex- 
fordinary manner, not only my Writings (of which, 
ug public, the Public ts judge) but my Perſon, Mo- 
and Family, whereof, to thoſe who know me not, 
wer information may be requiſite, Being divided 
tween the neceſſity to ſay ſomething of my/elf,, and 
own lazineſs to undertake ſo aukward a taſk, I 
Pought it the ſhorteſt way to put the laſt hand to this 
"File, If it have any thing pleaſing, it will be that 
2 which Jam moſt deſirous to pleaſe, the Truth and 
Ne Sentiment; and if any thing offenſive, it will be 
ey to thoſe I am leaſt ſorry to offend, the vicious or 
e mgenerous, | 
Many will know their own pictures in it, there be- 
N not a circumſtance but what is true; but I have, 
it the moſt part, ſpared their Names, and they may 
We being laughed at, if they pleaſe. 
l would have ſome of them know, it was owing to 
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the requeſt of the learned and candid Friend tq whe 1 
it is inſcribed, that I make not as free Uſe of theirs 

they have done of mine. However, I ſhall have thi 
advantage, and honour, on my ſide, that whereas, hy 
their proceeding, any abuſe. may be diredted, at an 
man, no injury can poſſibly be done by mine, ſince 
nameleſs character can never be found out, but bys 


ve DR. ARBURTHNOT, 


„ ſince1 


by 


3 


FENG ir 


PROLOGUE 


To THE 


s A T IR E S 


. | HUT, ſhut the door, good John ! fatiqu'd L ſaid,. 


Tye up the knocker, fay I'm sick, I'm dead. 


"IThe Dog-ſtar rages! nay tis paſt a doubt, 
A Bedlam, or Parnaſſus is let out: 


wr Ire in each eye, and papers in each hand, 


Ilbey rave, recite, and madden round the land. 


What walls can guard me, or what ſhades can hide? 


Iltey pierce my thickets, thro' my Grot they glide, 


u land, by water, they renew the charge, 
ey top the chariot, and they board the barge. 
9 Jo place is ſacred, not the Church is free, 


r 
74190 


Iren Sunday ſhines no Sabbath-day to me: 


I Then from the Mint walks forth the man of rhyme, 


| 
| 
| 
| py! to catch me, juſt at Dinner-time. 


f\ 


114 PROLOGUE. v. 15. 
Is there a Parſon, much be- muß d in beer, 


A maudling Poeteſs, a rhyming Peer, 1 Ki 6 
A Clerk, foredoom'd his father's foul to croſs, 
Who pens a Stanza, when he ſhould engroſs ? 11 
Is there, who lock d from ink and paper, ſeraylz * ih 
With deſperate charcoal round his darken'd walls? |}, 
All fly to TwiT'nam, and in humble ſtrain pi 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain. 8 
Arthur, whoſe giddy ſon neglects the Laws, « 


Imputes to me and my damn'd works the caufe; . |, 
Poor Cornus ſees his frantic wife elope, | 


And curſes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope. | 4 
Friend to my Life! (which did not you prolong, * 
if The world had wanted many an idle ſong) | I 
What Drop or Noſtrum can this plague remove? ut 
|; | Or which muſt end me, a fool's wrath or love? Th 
44 A dire dilemma! either way Pm ſped. ir 
If foes, they write, if friends, they read me Kad. «A 
| | Seiz'd and ty'd down to judge, how wretched I! Lit 
f | Who can't be ſilent, aud who will not lye: 18 
| To laugh, were want of goodneſs and of grace, Al 
fl And to be grave, exceeds all power of face, bat 
ift with fad civility, I read ee © 

With honeſt anguiſh, and an aching head; | 7 Sir 


And drop at laſt, but in unwilling ears, | 
This ſaving counſel, © Keep your piece nine years.” 101 

Nine years! cries he, who high in Drury-lane, I His 
| Lull'd by ſoft Zephyrs thro? the broken pane, (S 
i Rhymesere he wakes, and prints before Term end I a, 
| Oblig'd by hunger, and requeſt of friends: Ju 


To THE SATIRES. v. 45. 15 


be piece, you think, is incorrect why take it, 
Ie ym all ſubmiſſion, what you'd have it, make it. 
Three things another's modeſt wiſhes bound, 
My Friendſhip, and a Prologue, and ten pound. 
Pitholeon ſends to me: You know his Grace, 
« [want a Patron; aſk him for a Place.“ 
Pitholeon libell'd me but here's 4 letter 
« Informs you, Sir, twas when he knew no better. | 
© Dare you refuſe him? Curl invites to dine, 
« He'll write a Journal, or he'll turn Divine.” 
Bleſs me ! a packet. —*<* Tis a ſtranger ſues, 
A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Muſe.“ 
„ | If 1 diſlike it, Furies, death and rage!” 
If I approve, ** Commend it to the Stage.” 
There (thank my ſtars) my whole commiſſion ends, 
Ie players and I are, luckily, no friends. TY 
I Fir'd that the houſe reject him, «Sfdeath I'll print ie 
«And ſhame the fool Vour int'reſt, Sir, with Lintot.“ 
intot, dull rogue! will think your price too much: 
| © Not, Sir, if you reviſe it, and retouch.“ 
All my demurs but double his attacks; 
I At laſt he whiſpers, ** Do; and we go ſnacks.” 
- PF Glad of a quarrel, ſtrait I clap the door, 
d, let me ſee your works, and you no more. 
„ Tis ſung, when Midas' Ears began to ſpring, 


ouwa < 


—— 


—— 


* 1 Glidas, a ſacred perſon and a King) 
* 5 His very Miniſter who ſpy'd them firſt, 
* | (Some fay his Queen) was forc'd to ſpeak, or burſt. 


ad is not mine, my friend, a ſorer caſe, 
When every coxcomb perks them in my face? 


— mend ape 


1 R 03 0 68 6) me 


The truth onee told (and wherefore ſhould. U 
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A. Good friend forbear! you deal in dunge | 
Fd never name Queens, Miniſters; or — 
Keep cloſe to Ears, and thoſe let aſſes prick/ 
Tris nothing P. Nothing? if they bite and Rick! 
Out with it, DN crap! let the ſecret pas, 
That ſecret to each fool; that he's an Aſs : 


The Queen of Midas ſlept; and fo may I. p-4 
You think this eruel? take it for a rule, 


No creatuteiſmarts ſo little as a fool. 4 


Let peals of laughter, Codrus ! round thee break; 

Thou unconcern'd can'ſt hear the mighty erack; le 
Pit, box, and gal ry in convulſions hurl'd., A 
Thou ſtand'ſt unſhook amidſt a burſting world. % w 
Who ſhames a Scribler? break one cobweb thraꝶ H Ge 
He ſpins the ſlight, ſelf- pleaſing thread anew ei Wh} Al 


Deſtroy his fib or ſophiſtry, in van, d 
The creature's at his dirty work again, “ 


Thron'd on the centre of his thin deſigns, A 
Proud of a vaſt extent of flimzy lines r 
Whom have I hurt ? has Poet yet, or Peer, 
Loſt the arch'd eyg-brow, or Parnailian ſneer? ji Dj 
And has not Colly ſtill his lord, and whore 29 U As 
His butchers Henly, his free-maſons Moor? 1 
Does not one table Bavius {till admit? 11 


Still to one Biſhop Philips ſeem a wit 2... ul # No 


Still Sappho- -A. Hold; for God ſake-—you'lHalf Th 
No names-=-be calm---learn prudence of a N. To 
I too could write, and I am twice as tal; To 
But foxs like theſe-—P. One Flatt'rer's wrſe t Art 


TO THE SA TIRES. v. 205 5 
| mad: creatures, if the learn d are gk. 
0 1 Uu the Aauerhuk, and not the bite. at 44x 4 
A fool quite angry is quite innocent: | 
ick Alas! tis ten times worſe when they repent... 
one dedicates in high hervic proſe, 
e And ridicules beyond a hundred foes: _ 
ken one from all-Grubſtreet will my fame — Y 
And more abuſive, calls himſelf my friend. 
e This prints my Hotters, that expects a hribe, 
bell And others roar aloud, © Subſcribe, ſubſcribe,” 
aki | There ate, who to my perſon pay their court 2 
& | 1 cough like Horace, and, tho' lean, am-ſhort, 
44314 Ammon's great fon one ſhoulder had too high, 
„ Such Ovid's nofe, and, Sir! you . 
0% o on, obliging creatures, make me fee 
All that diſgrac'd my Betters, met in me. 
0 ay for my comfort, languiſhing in bed, 

“ Tuſt fo immortal Maro held his head: 

And when I die, be fare you let me know 

60] Great Homer dy'd three thouſand years ago. 
-/ | Why did I write? what ſin to me unknoun 
110 Dipt me in ink, my parents, or my own ? 

„As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame, 
e Viſp'd in numbers, for the numbers came. 
left no calling for this idle trade, 
No duty broke, no father diſobey'd. 
ba The Muſe but ſerv'd to eaſe ſome friend, not Wife, 
Jo help me thro' this long diſeaſe, my Life, 

£7} To ſecond, Aa Bur thy Art and Care, 

hays And teach, the being you preſery'd, to bear. 

4 Vor, III. L. f 
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I wiſh'd the man a dinner, and fate ſtill. 
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249 DR OLM GN ERN TA 
e why.then publiſh? Granzille the polite, 
And knowing. MI would tell me 1.could;writey; 
Well- natur d. Garth.inflam'd with early praiſe, 143 
And Congreve Jov'd,. and Swift endur'd my laysz 
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield read, yt! 
Even mitred Roc heſter would nod the had. 
And St, Johns ſelf (great Dryden's friends before); 
With open arms receivd one Pget mores; ; +104 uf 
Happy my:ſtudics, when by theſe approv'd! +. . 
Happiez their Author, when by theſe beloy'd{; '|x 
From theſe the world will judge of men and boobs 
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 
Soft were my numbers; wha could take offene 


While pure deſcription held the place of ſenſa d. 4 


Like gentle Fauny s: was my flowery theme, all 
A painted miſtreſs, or a purling ſtream. ol 
Yet then did Gildon draw. his venal qu ill: fr 
3 bel 
Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret; a 
I never anſwer'd, I was not in debt. 11 2 
If want provok'd, or madneſs made them mich h 
I wag'd no war with Bedlam or the Mint. 

Did ſome more ſober Critic come ads; a bal 
If wrong, I ſmil'd if right, I kiſs d the rod. 79 
Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretenco sc: 
And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 
Comma's and points they ſet exactly right, bib wot 
And 'twere à ſin to rob them of their mite: 1! b0 


Let ge cone ſprig: of laurel grac d theſe ribalia 


From ſlaſbing Bent jeꝝ down to-pidling-Tiba/ds50 u 
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tez — hny that Urer on Hikables ond bn A 
all Bren fuch finall Critics ſome regard may claim, 
sz Preferv'd in Milton's, or in Shakeſpear's' name. 
veel pretty! in amber to obſerve the forme 
or hairs, or ſtraws; or dirt, or gruds;' or worms! 
teh The things we know are neither rich nor Hike; ns 
i But wonder how the* devil they got there. o dle 
Were others angry: T'excuis'# them 680 ea Naas 
vel might they rage, 1 gave them but their due. 75 
oks,/'f A man's true merit 'tis not hard to find; * 
uf But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his mind: 

meg That Caſting-weight pride adds to emptineſs, 

„al This who can gratify ? for who can gueſs? 

:4 ol The Bard whom pilfer'd Paſtorals renown - 

+ oF Who turns a Perſian tale for half a Crown,” A 

u juſt writes to make his barreneſs appear, 
e And ſtrains from hard- bound brains, eight lines a year : 
Anke, who ſtill wanting, tho' he lives on theft, 

A Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left: 
And He, who now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe _— 
lf Means not, bat blunders round about a OT uh 
bai And he, whoſe fuſtian's ſo ſublimely bad, 

Als not poetry; but proſe'runmad :- 

All theſe, my modeſt Satire bade tranſlate;  * 

And own'd that nine ſuch poets made a Tate. 

Hos did they. fume, and ſtamp, and roar; 1 chafel! 

And ſwear; not 'Avbison himſelf was ſafe; ©: 

Peace to all ſuch! but were there one whet fires * 

True Genius: kindles, and fair Fame lnſpires ß 

FF 


120 PRO LOG UE NTT. 


Like Cato, give his little ſenate laws, ;:1 ial 


1 ſought no homage from the race that write; 
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Bleſt with each talent and each art to plegſe, „ No 
And born to:write, converſe, and live withseafsgi] To 
Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, en Nos 
Bear, like the T urk, no brother near the-throngjil Wit 
View him with ſcornful, yet with jealous eyes, But 
And hate for arts that caus'd himſelf to rife; $1 all ( 70 
Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer 
And without ſneering teach the reſt to ſneerg git 
Willing to wound; and yet afraid to ſtrike, gd 
Juſt hint a fault, and helitate diſlike; +» 111 Hor! 


Alike reſerv'd to blame, or to commend. His 


A tim'rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend 5 
Dreading even fools, by Flatterers beſieg d., I 


ect 
And ſo obbging,. that he ne'er oblig'd; | 0 


£0 : uc 
And ſit attentive to his own applauſq and 


While Wits and Templars every ſentence raiſe, rl 
And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſe-—- ex 
Who but muſt laugh, if ſuch a man there be? ro! 
Who- would not weep, if Arricus were he! And 

What tho' my name ſtood rubric on the walls Dry, 
Or plaiſter'd poſts, with claps, in capital? Dry 
Or ſmoaking forth, a hundred hawkers load, hut 
On wings of winds came flying all abroad ? © Beh 
M 
1 kept, like Aſian Monarchs, from their fights: lay 
Poems I heeded: (now berym'd fo long) © | "Fg 
No more than thou, great Gzor Ge! a birth-· day a Oy x 
I ne'er with wits or witlings paſs'd my days, Lor ü 
To ſpread about the itch of verſe and praiſe; Ke May 


TO THE SA TIRES.) viats 121 
E | Nor like a puppy; daggled throꝰ the town; 45 9114 
* 170 fetch and carry ſing- ſong up and down $1147 517 
or at Rehearſals ſweat, and mouth'd, and dons 
qa With handkerchief and orange at my ſide; 
a put ſick of fops, and poetry, and prate, 
ro Bafo left the whole Caſtalian ſtate. 
proud as Apallo on his forked hill, i: 
sst full-blown Bufo, puff d by every quillzo0 wv (1 / 
red with ſoft Dedication all day long 
race and he went hand and hand in ſong. 
Alis Library (where buſts of Poets della 
And a true Pindar ſtood without 2 headꝰ)ꝰ? nit / 
* Receiv'd of wits an undiſtinguith'd race, bent, 
udo firſt his judgment aſk'd, and then à place: 
uch they extoll'd his pictures, much his ſeat, 224: 
100 Pad flatter'd every day, and anne 31 Fu 
Till grown more frugal in his riper days 
ie paid ſome bards with port, and ſome with pra 
0 ſome a dry rehearſal was aſſign'd, 
And others (harder ſtill) he paid in kind. 
Pires alone (what wonder?) came not nigh, 
* Ion alone eſcap'd this judging eye: FL 
Inet fill the Great have kindneſs in reſebvez;/ 0 
: He help'd to bury whom he help'd to ſtarre. 
May ſome choice patron bleſs cach gray EI f 
n I every Bavius have his Bufo ſtillll!!k 
Jo when a Stateſman wants a day's dekebos en 
enn holds a whole week's war with rd ir OM 
Jer ſimple pride for flattery makes demands, j 
JT dunce by dunce be-whilſtled off — 01 
| * 3 


* 
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Bleſt be the Great for thoſe they take away wil 
And thoſe they left me; for they left me GA vil / 


Left me to ſee neglected Genius bloom, T 


Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb: 11 


Of all thy blameleſs life the ſole retuinn 9 
My Verſe, and Queznss'ry weeping o'er thy:wraf\/ 

Oh kt me live my own, and dic ſo too! 0! 1:0! 
(To live and die is all I have to de:) . H 
Maintain a Poet's dignity and ene, 1:55 oil 


And ſee what friends, and read what books:F'pleakts 
Above a Patron, tho*F condeſcend n of 


Sometimes te call a Miniſter my friend. + 2+ of 
wass not born for Courts or great affair; 
pay my debts, believe, and ſay my prayers : 
Can ſleep without a Poem in my head. 
Nor know, if Dennis be alive or deal. 
Why am I aſk'd what next ſhall fee the light? / 
Heavens! was I born for nothing but to write? 
Has Life no joys for me? or (ta be grave) 4 
Have I no friend to ſerve, no ſoul to ſave? 
I found him cloſe with Swif7---Indeed ? no doubt 
«« (Cries.prating Balbus) ſomething will come out. 
Tis all in vain, deny it as I will. -rits 
No, ſuch a Genius never can lie ſtill; o 
And then for mine obligingly miſtakes. 157. 
The firſt Lampoon Sir Will. or Bulo makes. 
Poor guiltleſs Il and can I chuſe but ſmile, 
When every Coxcomb knows me by my Style?” v! 
Curſt be the verſe, how well foc'er it flow, 
That tendsto make one worthy man my foeg 


— 


TO THEISATIA ESO VAS. my 


Give Virtue ſcandal; Innocence a feur; 5 20) f 


or from the ſoft ey d Virgin ſteal # tear! 510111 b 
But he who hurts a harmleſs neighbour's peace, 
Inſults fallen Worth, or Beauty in diſtreſ, 1 
Who loves a Lye, lame ſlander helps about. 
Who writes a Libel, or who copies out:: 
That fop, whoſe pride affects a patrons name, 

Yet abſent, wounds an author's haneſt fame 34:1 © » 
Who can your merit ;/e/fifo tr approve, too I tm Lf 
And ſhow the ſenſe of it without the foes ' 5»! 1:7 £ 
Who has the vanity to call you friend 
Yet wants the honour, injur d, ta defend: 
Who tells whate'er you think; whate'er you tay; vr * 
And, if he lye not, malt at leaſt betray 0 oo 
Who to the Deas, and ſil ver bell can ſwear, 
And ſees at Cannons what mas never there: 
Who reads, but with a luft to mifapply, 1/7 
Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction Lye. 

A laſh Me mine no honeſt man ftalt dredad. 


ut all ſuch babbling blockheads in his ſteakt. 


Let Sporas tremble- A. What? that thing of filk, 
Sporus, that mere white curd of Aſss milk? 
datire or ſenſe, alas! can Sporus fecl? 1 IE 21 
Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel! 
P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings; 
This painted child of dirt, that ſtinks and ſtings x 
Whoſe buzz the vötty and the fair annoys, 


Yet wit ne*er taſtes, and beauty ne'er enjoys ⸗ 
$0 vell-bred, ſpaniels civilly delight 
i mumbling of the game they dare not bite. 


„ FRO l⁰ G En 


Eternal ſmiles his emptineſa betray, b dem! 
As ſhallow-ſtreams run dimpling all the way, 0 0 


Whether in florid impotenee he ſpeaks/, +1; 4 
And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet fqueaks! 
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar Toa dd. 
Half froth, half venom, ſpits himſelf abroad. 
In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies 11 
Or ſpite, or ſmut, or rhymes, or blaſphemieso »1t 
His wit all ſee- ſaw, between that and this, i 
Now high, now low, now maſter up, now miſs, 
And he himſelf one vile Antitheſis. 3. 0 

Amphibious thing! that acting either part, 


The trifling head, or the corrupted heart, 


Fop at the toilet; flatt' rer at the board, 7 11 


Nou trips a Lady, and now ſtruts a Lord. 


Eve's temper thus the Rabbins have expreſt, 
A Cherub's face, a reptile all the reſm. 
Beauty that ſhokks you, parts that none will truſt, 
Wit that can creep, and Pride that licks the duſt. 
Not Fortune's worſhipper, nor Fathion's fool, 
Not Lucre's madman, nor Ambition's tool, ! 
Not proud, nor ſervile; be one Poet's praiſe, 
That, if he pleas'd, he pleas'd by manly ways: 
That Flattery, even to Kings, he held a ſname, 
And thought a lie in verſe or proſe the ſame, 


That not in Fancy's maze he wander'd long, 


But ſtoop'd to Truth, and moraliz'd his ſongs: 
That not for Fame, but Virtue's better end,. 


He ſtood the furious foe, the timid friend. 


The damnig eritic, halfapproving wit, zodt vn. 
The coxcomb kit, or fearing to be hit; 


P. A knave's a knave, to me,; in every ſtate: 


TO THE SATIRES. v.34. 18 
Lavgh'd at the loſs of friends. he never had iiUtf˙ ,, 
The dull, the proul, the wicked; and the/madiy::) 2H 
The diſtant threats ef vengeance on hischead,. 
The blow unfelt, the tear he never ſn ed 
The tale reviv d, the lye ſo oft o erthrou n 
Th' imputed traſh, and dulneſs not his om . 
The morals blacken d when the writings ſcape, 
The libel d perſon, and the picturd ſhape 5 Wi £3 
Abuſe, on all he lov'd, or lov'd him, ſpread. 
A friend in exile, or a father dead; © dt ot wo 
The whiſper, that to greatneſs ſtill too near, 
Perhaps, yet vibrates on-his/SUV?'REIGH'S eur 
Welcome for. thee; fair Virtue ! all the 3 T 
For thee, fair Virtue! welcome even the ft 19's 

A. But why inſult: the poor, affront the —_ ws 051 


Alike my ſcorn, if he ſueceed or fat. 
Sporus at court, or Japhet in a jaii. 
A hireling ſeribbler, or a hireling peer 
Knight of the poſt corrupt, or of the O_ | 
If on a Pillory, or near a Throneg 
He gain his Prince's ear, or loſe his c OMns! nd 
Yet ſoft by nature, more a dupe than wit. 
Sappho ean tell you how this man Was bit: 
This dreaded Sat*riſt Dennis will confeſs mme 
Foe to his pride, but friend to bis diſtrefs: 1 
do humble, he has knock'd at'Tibbald's ee, of 214 
Has drunk with Cibber, nay has chym'd for !Mooriad 7 
Full ten years flander'd, did he once reply: 60cit 31 
Three thouſand ſuns went down on JY ww Oy 


$55 *PR OE USU E N37 
To pleaſe a Miſtreſs one pers d His life; . en 
He laſhid him not; but let her be His Wife 3 4119) af 
Let Budget charge low Grubſtreet on his quill, 0 4 
And write whate er he pleas'd, except his Will! A e 
Let the two Curls of town and court, W, Aue, 
His father, mother, body, ſoul; and muſe. [Io 
Yet why ?. chat Father Held it for à rule, [it 
It ed fin t call our neigbbour fob: 16g Mal 
That harmleſs Mother thought no wife 4 whores rp 
Hear this, and {pare his family, James M r? c Anc 
Unſpotted hanies, and memorable long! [bn 
If there be forte in Virtte, or in Song [l 

Of gentle blond (part ſhed in Honour's eauſe, Pre 

While yet in Britain Honour had applauſt/ Ane 
Each er ſprung -A. What förtune, nn A. 
| P. Their own; - 11-1 Jil 4 „al Thu 
And e got, than Be/ia's from the throne. 
Born to no Pride, inheriting no ſtrife, 
Nor marrying Diſcord in a noble wife, 
Stranger to civil and religious rage, 
The good man walk'd innoxious thro' his age. 
No Courts he faw, no ſuits would ever try, 
Nor dar'd an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye. 
Unlearn'd, he knew no ſchoolman's ſubtile art, 
No language, but the language of the heart. 
By Nature honeſt, by Experience wiſe, 
Healthy by temperance, and by exerciſe; 
His life, tho' long, to ſickneſs paſt unknown, 
His death was inſtant, and without a groan. 
* 


T9. TH E NA TIRE Ss, . 494 221 
0 grant me, thus to live, and, thus todie!; 41£:1q ot 
Who ſprung from Kings ſhall: know, leſs joy than I. H 

0 Friend! may each domeſtic bleſs he thine! 1 
le no unpleaſing Melancholy mina: DA 
Ne, let the tender office long engage, n 
Jo rock the cradle of repoſing Ages, Hon: 1% 1 2H 
With lenient arts extend a Mother's breath, +. ++; 
Make Languor ſmile, and ſmooth, the bed of Death, 
Explore. the thought, explain the aſleing eye.. .: 0 


And keep a while one parent from the ſhy ! >: 111 
Jon cares like theſe if length of days attend. 


TR, 
* 


| May Heav'n, to bleſs thoſe days, preſerve my friend, 


Preſerve him ſocial, chearful, and ſerene, . - - ,, 1; 
And juſt as rich as when he ſerv'd a Q r EN. 


A Whether that bleiſing be deny d or; giving; : s(t 


Thus far was right, the reſt belongs to Heav'n. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE e of publiſhing theſe Tmitations was the 

Clamour rais'd on ſome of my Epiſtles. An Anſ- 
wer from Horace was both more full, and of more Dig- 
nity, than any I could have made in my own perſon; 
and the Example of much greater Freedom in ſo emi- 
nent a Divine as Dr. Donne, ſeem'd a proof with what 
indignation and contempt a Chriſtian may treat Vice 
or Folly, in ever ſo low, or ever ſo high a Station. 
Both theſe authors were acceptable to the Princes and 
Miniſters under whom they lived. The Satires of Dr. 
Donne I verſified, at the deſire of the Earl of Oxford 


while he was Lord Treaſurer, and of the Duke of 


Shrewſbury, who had been Secretary of State; neither 
of whom look'd upon a Satire on Vicious Courts as any 
Reflection on thoſe they ſerv'd in. And indeed there 
is not in the world a greater error, than that which 
Fools are ſo apt to fall into, and Knaves with good 


reafon to encourage, the miſtaking a Satyriſt for a Li- 


teller; whereas to a true Satyriſt nothing is ſo odious 


as a Libeller, for the ſame reaſon as to a man truly vir- 


iuus nothing is ſo hateful as a Hypocrite. 


Uni aequus Virtuti atque ejus Amicis, 
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4 P THE RE are (I ſcarce can think it, but am told) 
There are, to whom my Satire ſeems too bold: 
1 Scarce to wiſe Peter complaiſant enough, 
And fomething ſaid of Chartres much too rough. 
The lines are weak, another's pleas'd to fay, 
Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a day. 
„ Tim'rous by. nature, of the Rich in awe, - 
Il come to council learned in the Law: | ; 
I You'll give me, like a friend both ſage and free, 
Adeice; and (as you uſe) without a wo | 
F. I'd write no more. 
P. Not write? um tha I think, 
And for my ſoul I cannot ſleep a wink. 
.. } [nod in company, I wake at night, 
I Foals ruſh into my head, and ſo Lwrite. 
Fi. Lou could not do a worſe thing for your life, | 
hr, if the nights ſeem tedious---take a wife: 
er nther truly, if your point be reſt, | 
„ Lettuce and cowſlip-wine ; Probatum eft. 
It talk with Celſus, Celſus will adviſe - 
I Harthorn, or ſomething that ſhall cloſe your eyes. 
Ir, if yau needs muſt write, write CaxsAR's Praiſe, 
bool at leaſt a Kxighibood, or the Bays, -.. 
M 3 


1349 IMITATIONS v.23." My 


P. What? like ns Richard; rumbling; roughzul 
erte, 1% Ane 3 er een 

With Arms and rant and Bruvs rer crow 
Rend: with tremendous ſound your ears aſünder ? 
With Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbuſs, and Thu 
Or nobly wild, with Budgel's fire and force, "(W 


Paint Angels trembling round his falling Horſe? 


F. Then all your Mufe's ſofter art diſpfay, 
Let CazaLting ſmooth the tunc ful la, 
Lull with AMEL1A's liquid name the Nine, + J 
And fweetly Gow thro all the Royal Line. 

P. Alas! few verſes touch their nicer ear 
They ſcarce can bear their Laarente twice a year, 
And juſtly CaxsAR ſcorns the Poct's lays, © 
It is to Hiſtory he truſts for Praiſe. 10 24 1 

F. Better be Cibber, I'll maintain it ſtill, 
Than ridicule all Taſte, blaſpheme — 1 
Abuſe the City's beſt good men in metre, | +) 
And laugh at Peers that put their truſt in Peter. 
Ev'n thoſe you tnuch not, hate uu... 

N P. What ſhould ail tha 

F. A hundeed fmast in Timon and in Balaam: 
The fewer ilk you name, you waund the more; 
Bond is but one, but Harpax is à ſcore. 

P. Each mortal has his pleaſurt: none deny; 
Scarſdale his Bottle, Darty his Ham-epyez 
Ridotta ſips and dances, till ſhe fee 
The doubling Luſtres dance as faſt as ſhe; 7 
TT — loves the Senate, Hockley-hole his brotho, k 

Like in all elſe, as one Egg to another. ; "408 


bas OF HORACE. 's.!5, 134 
lere to pour ont all myſelf, as plain 
Ay-downright SHIPPEN, or as old Montagie': 
lu them; as cextain: to be lov'd as ſen 
11} The Soul ſtood forth, nor kept a thought Ai 
ws. lu me what ſpots (for ſpots L have) appear, 
a will prove at leaſt the Medium muſt be clear. 
un this impartial glaſs, my Muſe intends 
Fair to expoſe myſelf, my foes, my friends; 
% Publiſh the preſent age, but where my text 
s vice too high, reſerve it for the nexkt: 
uy foes ſhall with, my life a longer date, 
And ev'ry friend the leſs lament. my fate. 
u head and heart thus flowing thro' my quilt, 
JVerſc-man or Proſe-man, term me which yeu will, 
Papiſt or Proteſtant, or both between, 
Like good Eraſmus in an honeſt mean, 
h moderation placing all my glory, 
While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Tory. 
datirc's my weapon, but I'm too difcreet | 
Io mn a mack, and tilt at all I meet; 
at) |} Lonly wear it in à land of Hectors, 
1 | Thieves, Supercargoes, Sharpers and Directors. 
xe but our Army! and let Jeve. ineryſt 
Words, pikes, and guns, with everlaſling ruſt! 
I Peace is my dear delight—-not Firury's mores. - 
I But touch me, and no miniſter fo fore. 
Whoe'er offends, at ſome bnhucky time 
I Sides into verſe, and hitches in a rhyme, 
 þ Sacred to Ridieule his whole life Jong, 
Aud the fad burthen of ſome merry ſong. 


136 ILIMITATIONS v. 81. 3x1 

Slander or Poiſen dead from Delia's rage bu) 
Hard words or hanging, if your Judge be wenn Flat 
From furious Sappho-ſcaree a milder fate, con 
P-x d by her love, or libell'd by her hate. l Yet 
Its proper pow'r to hurt, each creature: . And 
Bulls aim their harns, and Afles lift their bealigin Unp 
"Tis a Bear's talent not to kick, but hu; 1B Luil 
And no man wonders he's not ſtung by Pug. lf Heat 
So drink with Walters, or with Chartres _— hs Yes, 


They'll never. poiſon you, they'll only cheat. | Shal 

Then, learned Sir! (to cut the matter _— Jon 
Whate'er my fate, or well or ill at Court, 
Whether old age, with faint but chearful ray, Ino 
Attends to gild the Ex ning of my day, olle 
Or Death's black wing already be diſplay'd, ber 
To wrap me in the univerſal ſhade; - chiet 
Whether the darken'd room to muſe invite, lber 
Or whiten'd wall provoke the ſkew'r to write: be 
In durance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint, 


Like Lee or Budgell, I will rhyme and print. 

F. Alas young man! your days can ne'er we Orta 
In flow'r of Age you periſh for a ſong! Ame 
Plums and Directors, Shylock and his Wife, 
Will club their Teſters, now, to take your life! No pi 

P. What? armed for Virtue when I point they Wich 
Brand the bold front of ſhameleſs guilty men; Pond 
Daſh the proud Gameſter in his gilded Car Io he 
Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath a chai " his, 


Can there be wanting, to defend Her cauſe, ud! 
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the Laws Peibt 


— . ¶ ͤůu!. ͤ¼Üg ˙¹-A cara 


l. Or HORA CE! v.. 197 
Could penſion Boileaw laſh an hone fran 
Hatt rexs-and-Bigotd ein Liphis'felghy 2-404 D15th 
2} Could Laureate Drjilen pimp and'fry'r engage; 
t neither Charles hor Jam be in a rage? \ vd 5 
And I net ſtrip the gilding of 's Knv , 1071 27 
„ Unplac'd;: unpen ſton' d, no man's heir, N flare? Ju 
il, or periſ in the gen'reus eue: 
ear this and tremble! you, Who fcape 0146s 9855 
of Yes, while 1 hve, m6 rich 6rinoble/knave 1% An ha 
lf Shall walk the world, 'inetedittothis E ic 
Iro Vixrun: on Y and HER FRIENDS 4 Fxir wo 5 
be world befide may murmur, or commend. 5 
now, all the diſtant din that world ean keep” 
dolls o'er my Grotto, and. but fooths my leep: TD 
Irdere, my retreat the beſt Companions 1 2 = 
I chiefs out of war, and ſtateſmen out of place. oy 
dere ST, Foun mingles with my friendly bowl 
de Feaſt of Reaſon and the Flow of ſoul *: ; 
And Hz, whoſe lightning piere'd th' Iberian Lines, 
Now forms my Quincunx, and now ranks my vines, 
Jortames the Genius of the ſtubborn plain, 
moſt as quickly as he conquer d Spain. 
Envy muſt own, I live among the Great, 

Po pimp of pleaſure, and no ſpy of ſtate, ' 

* Vith eyes that pry not, tongue that ne'er repeats, 
Fond to ſpread friendſhips, but to cover heats; 

Yo help who want, to forward who excell; 

Ibis, all who know me, know; ho love me, tell: 
ol ad who unknown-defame me, let them be 
ee Pibblers or Peers, alike are Mob to me. 


—— —— a + 


138 IMITATIQONS. v. 1x4. 
This is my Plea, on this I reſt my Cauſe--- 
What faith-my-council, learned in the laws? c ] 

F. Four plea is good; but {till 1 ſay, bewa BC 
Laws are explain'd by men---ſo have a care 
It ſtands on record, that in Richard's times 
A man was hang'd for very honeſt ny 
Conſult the Statute, quatt. I think, it is, 
Edward: ſext. or prim. et quint. Eli. 
See Libels, Satires---here you have it read. 

P. Libels and Satires! lawleſs things indeed! 
But grave Epiſtles, bringing Vice to light, = [| 
Such as a King might read, a Biſhop write, N 
Such as Sir RoBERT would approve— 

F. Indeed? 

The caſe i is alter'd-—you may then proceed; 
In ſuch a caſe the plantiff will be hiſs'd, | 
My Lords the judges laugh, and you're diſmiſs u 
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HAT, ana 8 0 Ale Wirtue d the Art 
To live on little with a chearful heart; 

doctrine ſage, but truly none of mine) 

s talk, my friends, but talk before we dine. 

ot when a gilt Buffet's reflected pride 

uns you from ſound Philoſophy aſide; 

0 when from plate to plate your eye- balls roll, 

ad the brain dances to the mantling bowl. 

Hear BETHEL's Sermon, one not vers'd in ſchools, 

tt ſtrong in ſenſe, and wiſe without the rules. 

Co work, hunt, exerciſe! (he thus began) 

den ſcorn a homely dinner, if you can. 

or wine lock'd up, your Butler ſtroll'd abroad, 
fer fi deny'd (the river yet unthaw'd) 


4 


By what Criterion do you eat, d' ye think, 


I. et me extol a Cat, on oiſters fed, 


140 IMITATIONS . 15. IX. 
If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 1 
The pleaſure lies in you, and not the meat. Abo 
Preach as I pleaſe, I doubt our curious men ] Btu 
Will chuſe a pheaſant ſtill before a hen; I Plan 
Yet hens of Guinea full as good I hold, 6 4 
Except you eat the feathers green and gold. Fer! 
Of carps and mullets why prefer the great, „el 
(Tho' cut in pieces ere my lord can eat) bf ud! 
vet for ſmall Turbots ſuch eſteem profeſs? — be 
Becauſe Gon made theſe large, the other leſs. And 


Oldfield with more than Harpy throat endu'd, But 
Cries Send me, Gods! a whole Hog barbecu'd!” 
Oh blaſt it, South-winds! till a ſtench exhale 
Rank as the ripeneſs of a rabbit's tail. 


If this is priz'd for ſweetneſs, that for ſtink ? 
When the tir'd glatton labours thro? a treat, 
He finds no reliſh in the ſweeteſt meat, | 
He calls for ſomething bitter, ſomething ſour, 
And the rich feaſt concludes extremely poor: | 
Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olives ſtill we ſee: 
Thus much is left of old Simplicity! | n 
The Robin-red-breaſt till of late had reſt. 
And children ſacred held a Martin's neſt, 4 
Till Becca- fieds fold fo dev'liſh dear Hl 
To one that was, or would have been, a Peer. 


I'll have a Party at the Bedford-head; 
Or ev'n to crack live Crawfiſh recommend; 
I'd never doubt at Court to make a friend, 


1 o HAB. ft 
Tis yet. in vain, Iounʒ to keep a Pethee 401 
About one vice, and fall into the chers 
tween Exceſs and Famine Hes a mean: 
Plain, but not ſordid; tho" not ſplendid, elean. | 
Avidien, or his Wife (no matter which, 0 
ker him you Il call a dog, and her a bitch) 
ell their preſented partridges, and fruits, F187 7 
Jad humbly live on rabbits and on roots?) | 
bone half-pint bottle ſerves them both to dine, 5 
land is at once their vinegar and wine. E 
et on ſome Iacky day (as when they found 
IA loſt Bank bill, or heard their fon was drown 4 
At ſuch a feaſt, old vinegar to ſpare, 
Ils what two ſouls ſo gen' rous cannot bear: 
Ii, tho' it ſtink, they drop by drop impart, 
bat fowſe the cabbage with a bounteous heart. 
He knows to live, who keeps the middle ſtate, 
And neither leans on this fide, nor on that; 
Vor ſtops, for one bad cork, his butler's pay, 
rears, like Albutius, a good cook away 
Nor lets, like Naevius, ev'ry error paſs, 
be muſty wine, foul cloth, or greaſy glaſs. 
Now hear what bleſſings Temperance can bring: 
(Thus faid our friend, and what he ſaid I ſing) 
it Health: The ſtomach (cramm'd from ev'ry diſt, 
A tomb of boil'd and roaſt, and fleſh and fiſh, 
Ihhere bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid jar, 
Ind all the man is one inteſtine war) 
Nemembers of the School-boy's ſimple fare, 


Ihe temp'rate ſleeps, and ſpirits light as air, 
Vor. III. N + 


rF 
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How pale, each Worſhipful and Rev'rend gueſt It 
Riſe from a Clergy, or a City feaſt! | Cur 
What life in all that ample body, ſay ? | 10 
What heav'nly particle inſpires the clay? Imi 
The Soul ſubſides, and n inclines 5 
To ſeem but mortal, ev'n in ſound Divines. Ibo 

On morning wings how active ſprings the Mind 6 
That leaves the load of yeſterday behind ? « 
How eaſy ev'ry labour it purſues ? 14 1; 
How coming to the Poet ev'ry Mut ? «yp 
Not but we may exceed, ſome holy time, Immer 
Or tir'd in ſearch of Truth, or ſearch of Rhyme; And 
Ill health ſome juſt indulgence may engage; Joh 1 
And more the ſickneſs of long life, Old age; Ws 
For fainting Age what cordial drop remains, | [87 
If our intemp'rate Youth the veſlel drains ? Mak: 

Our fathers prais'd rank Ven'ſon. You ſuppoſe, Jr te 


Perhaps, young men! our fathers had no noſe. - 453 
Not ſo: a Buck was then a week's repaſt, W 
And 'twas their point, I ween, to make it laſt; _ Prep; 
More pleas'd to keep it till their friends could come And 
I han eat the ſweeteſt by themſelves at home. 
Why had not I in theſe good times my birth, 

Ere coxcomb pyes or coxcombs were on earth? . 


' Unworthy he, the voice of Fame to hear, Th 
That ſweeteſt muſic to an honeſt ear; Aud: 
(For faith, Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, lis ec 


The world's good word is better than a ſong) 

Who has not learn'd, freth ſturgeon and wan In 80 

— no rewards for want, and infamy! | 
I 


. 
— 
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Ihen Luxury has lick'd up all thy pelf, 


Curs'd by thy neighbours, thy truſtees, thyſelf, 
To friends, to fortune, to mankind a ſhame, 
Think how poſterity will treat thy name; 
And buy a rope, that future times may tell 
Thou haſt at leaſt beſtow'd one penny well. 
« Right, cries his Lordſhip, for a rogue in need 
Jo have a taſte is inſolence indeed: | 


eln me *tis noble, ſuits my birth and ſtate, 


„My wealth unwieldy, and my heap too great.“ 
Then, like the Sun, let Bounty ſpread her ray, 
And ſhine that ſuperfluity away. 


oh Impudence of wealth! with all thy ſtore, 
Inow dar'ſt thou let one worthy man be poor? 


Ghall half the new-built churches round thee fall? 


Make Keys, build Bridges, or repair White-hall: 


or to thy Country let that heap be lent, 
As M—o's was, but not at five per cent. 
Who thinks that fortune cannot change her mind, 


"Prepares a dreadful jeſt for all mankind. 


And who ſtands ſafeſt? tell me, is it he 
That fpreads and ſwells in puff'd Proſperity, 


Jer bleſt with little, whoſe preventing care 
Inh peace provides fit arms againſt a war? 


Thus BeTi = L ſpoke, who always ſpeaks his thought, 
And always thinks the very thing he ought : 


His equal mind I copy what I can, * 


Aud as I love, would imitate the Man. 
In Sonth-ſea duys not happier, when ſurmis'd 


- FThe Lord of Thouſands, than if now Exeis'd ; 


N 2 


—— 
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In foreſt planted by a Father's hand, 
Than in five acres now of rented land. 
Content with little I can piddle here 1 
On brocoli and mutton, round the year; wel 
But ancient friends (tho' poor, or out ef play) 
That touch my bell, I cannot turn away, - , 10 
"Tis true, no Turbots dignify my boards, x04 
But gudgeons, founders, what my. Thames ade 
To Hounſlow-heath I point and ao 
Thence comes your mutton, and theſe cbicks my 
From yon old walnut-tree a ſhow'r ſhall fall; 

And grapes, long ling'ring on my only wall, 
And figs from ſtandard and eſpalier join; 4 
The dev'l is in you. if you cannot dine: 


Then chearful healths (your Miſtreſs ſhall have plac 


And, what's more rare, a Poet ſhall ſay Grace. 
Fortune not much of humbling me can boaſt; 
Tho' double tax'd, how little have I loſt! 


My life's. amuſements have been juſt the fame, 


Before, and after Standing Armies came. 
My lands are fold, my father's houſe is gone; 

ll hire another's; is not that my own, 

And your's, my friends? thro* whoſe free-op'ningpt 
None comes too carly, none departs toe late; 
(For I, who hold ſage Homer's rule the beſt, 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the going gueſt.) 
Pray heav'n it laſt! (cries Swir r!) as you go on: 
I wiſh. to God this houſe had been your own: 
i Pity | to build, without a fon or wife; 
Why, you'll enjoy it only all your life.“ 
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Well, if the uſe be mine, can it concern one, 
Whether the name belong to Pope or Vernon ? 

What's Property ? dear Swift! you ſee it alter 

From you to me, from me to Peter Walter; 

Or, in a mortgage, prove a Lawyer's ſhare; 

Or, in a jointure, vaniſh from the heir; 

Or in pure equity (the caſe not clear) | 

The Chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty year: 

At beſt, it falls to ſome ungracious ſon, 


My Who cries, My father's damn'd, and all's my own.” 


Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford, 

Become the portion of a booby Lord; 

And Hemſley, once proud Buckingham's — 
Slides to a Scriv'ner or a city Knight. 


et lands and houſes have what lords they will, 


n; 


et us be fix'd, and our own maſters ſtill, 
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dr. Jonx, 23 love induly'd my labours paſt, 

” Matures my preſent, aud ſhall bound. my laſt ? 

ſhy will you break the Sabbath: of my days? 

Now lick alike of Envy and of Praiſe. 

Public too long, ab let me hide my Age! 

Pe modeſt Cibber now has left the Stage: 

Per Gen'rals now, retir'd to their Eſtates, 

Paz their old Trophies o'er the Garden gates, 

A Life's cool Ev*ning fatiate of Applauſe, 

r fond of bleeding, ern in Baunswicn's cauſe, 

|} Avoice there is, that whiſpers in my car, 

e Reaſon's vaice, whick ſometimes one: can hear} | 
nend Pope! be prudent, let your Muſe take breath. 

Aud never gallop: Pegaſus to death; 
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Sometimes with Ariſtippus, or St. Paul, 
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& Leſt ſtiff, and ſtately, void of fire or force, 


«© You limp, like Blackmore ona Lord Mayor's hork" 


Farewell then Verſe, and Love, and ev'ry Toy, 
The Rhymes and Rattles of the Man or Boy; 
What right, what true, what fit we juſtly call, 
Let this be all my care for this is All: 
To lay this harveſt up, and hoard with haſte, 
What ev'ry day will want, and moſt, the laſt, 

But aſk not, to what Doctors I apply? 

Sworn to no Maſter, of no Sect am I: 
As drives the ſtorm, at any door I knock : 


And houſe with Montagne now, or now with Ly 


Sometimes a Patriot, active in debate, 


Mix with the World, and battle for the State, PT 


Free as young Lyttelton, her cauſe purſue, 
Still true to Virtue, and as warm as true: 


Indulge my candor, and grow all to all; 


Back to my native Moderation ſlide, 


And win my way by yielding to the tide. 

Long, as to him who works for debt, the n 
Long as the Night to her whoſe Love's away, 
Long as the Year's dull circle ſeems to run, 
When the briſk Minor pants for twenty-one! 

So flow th' unprofitable moments roll, 
That lock up all the Functions of my ſoul; 
That keep me from myſelf; and till delay 7 


Life's inſtant buſineſs to a future day: 5 11 | 
That taſk, which as we follow, or deſpiſe, -' 
The eldeſt is a fool, the youngelt wiſe: S 2 bil 
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Which done, the pooreſt can no wants endure; 
And which not done, the richeſt muſt be poor. 
Late as it is, I put myſelf to ſchool, 
| And feel ſome comfort, not to be a fool. tt 
"| Weak tho” I am of limb, and ſhort of fight, 
I Far from a Lynx, and not a Giant quite; 
Ill do what Mead and Cheſelden adviſe, FY 
o keep theſe limbs, and to preferve theſe eyes. > 
Vet to go back, is ſomewhat to advance, 
And men muſt walk at leaſt before they dance. 
I Lay, does thy blood rebel, thy boſom move 
ke Vith wretched Av'rice, or as wretched Love? 
ao, there are Words, and Spells, which can control 
„between the Fits this Fever of the foul: - 
Inno, there are Rhymes, which freſh and freſh apply d 
Will cure the arrant'ſt Puppy of his Pride. 
I e furious, envious, flothful, mad, or drunk, 
IJ Jkre to a Wife, or Vaſſal to a Punk, 
FASvitz, a High-dutch, or a Low-dutch Bear; 
All that we aſk is but a patient Ear. | 
'Tis the firſt Virtue, Vices te abhor; 
And the firſt Wiſdom, to be Fool no morc.. 
hut to the world no bugbear is ſo great, 
As want of figure, and a ſmall Eſtate. 
Io either India fee the Merchant fly, 
ar'd at the ſpectre of pale Poverty 
Ve him, with pains of body, pangs of foul, 
um thro' the Tropic, freeze beneath the Pole 
Milt thou do nothing for a nobler end, 
„ Nothing, to make Philoſophy thy friend? 
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To ſtop thy fooliſh views, thy long defires, 

And eaſe thy heart of all that it admires? _\ 
Here, Wiſdom calls : Seek Virtue firſt, be bold! 
«As Gold to Silver, Virtue is to Gold“. 
There, London's voice, Get Money, Money till! 


And then let Virtue follow, if ſhe will.” 


This, this the ſaving doctrine, preach'd to all, 

From low St. James's up to high St. Paul; 

From him whoſe quills ſtands quiver'd at his ear, 

To him who notches ſticks at Weſtminſter. 
Barnard in ſpirit, ſenſe, and truth abounds; 

« Pray then, what wants he?” Fourſcore thouſanl 

A penſion, or ſuch Harneſs for a ſlave. [pounds; 

As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have. 

Barnard, thou art a Cit, with all thy worth; 

But Bug and D—1, Their Honours, and ſo forth. 
Yet ev'ry child another ſong will ſing, 


„ Virtue, brave boys! 'tis Virtue makes a King.“ 


True, conſcious Honour is to feel no fin, 

He's arm'd without that's innocent within; 

Be this thy Screen, and this thy Wall of Braſs; 
Compar'd to this a Miniſter's an Aſs. 

And fav, to which ſhall our applauſe belong, 
This new Court-jargon, or the good old ſong? | 
The modern language of corrupted Peers, 

Or what was ſpoke at Cxxssr and PorTierns? 
Who councils beſt ? who whiſpers, ** Be but great, 
« With Praiic or Infamy leave that to fate; 

&« Get Place and Wealth, if poſſible, with grace; 
6 If not, by any means get Wealth and Place.“ 


ll! 
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for what? to have a box where Eunuchs ſing, 


And foremoſt in the Circle eye a King. | 
or he, who bids thee face with ſteady view 


Proud Fortune, and look ſhallow Greatneſs thro! 
And, while he bids thee, ſets th' Example too? .. 
If ſuch a Doctrine, in St. James's air, | 
Shou'd chance to make the well-dreſt Rabble ares 
u honeſt S take ſcandal at a Spark, 4 


That leſs admires the Palace than the Park: 
Faith 1 ſhall gave the anſwer Reynard gave: 


nds 


] cannot like, dread Sir, your Royal Cave: 
« Becauſe I ſee, by all the tracts about, 
* Full many a Beaſt goes in, but none comes out.“ 


Adieu to Virtue, if you're once a Slave: 
end her to Court, you ſend her to her grave. 


Well, if the King's a Lion, at the leaſt 


Ihe People are a many-headed Beaſt : 


Gan they direct what meaſures to purſue, 


Pho know themſelves ſo little what to do? 
Alike in nothing but one Luſt of Gold, 


juſt half the land would buy, and half Ye ſold: 


F Their Country's wealth our mightier Miſers drain, 


Or croſs, to plunder Provinces, the Main; 
The reſt, ſome farm the Poor-box, ſome the Pews; 


. Some keep Aſſemblies, and: would keep the Stews; 


dome with fat Bucks on childleſs dotards fawn 


me win rich Widows by their Chine and Brawn | 


While with the ſilent growth of ten per cent, 

Ia dirt and darkneſs, hundreds ſtink content. 
Of all theſe ways, if each purſues his own, . 

Nice, be kind, and let the wretch alone: 
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| Ip. 

But ſhew me one who has it in his poõ-r But 

To act conſiſtent with himſelf an hour. [b. 
Wh 
One 


Sir Job faild ferth, the ev'ning bright and ſtill, 
No place on earth (he cry'd) like Greenwich big 
Up ſtarts'a Palace, lo th' obedient baſe "4: 
Slopes at its foot, the woods its ſides embrace, 
The ſilver Thames reflects its marble face. | 
Now let ſome whimſey, or that Dev'l within 
Which guides all thoſe who Know not what aj | 
mean, | 
But give the Knight (or give his Lady) ſpleen; . 
« Away, away! take all your ſcaffolds down, ind 
«© For Snug's the word: My dear! we'll live in Town |; th; 
At am'rous Flavio is the ſtocking thrown? his 


That very night he longs to ly alone. ho 
The, Fool, whoſe Wife elopes ſome thrice a quarte, That 
For matrimonial ſolace dies a martyr, rea: 
Did ever Proteus, Merlin, any witch, Iich 


Transform themſelves fo ſtrangely as the Rich? love 
Well, but the Poor The Poor have the ſame itch; JI At h 
They change their weekly Barber, weekly News, In ſc 
Prefer a new Japanner, to their ſhoes, | hatt! 
Diſcharge their Garrets, move their beds, and 1 Nay, 
(They know not whither) in a Chaiſe and one; Aft 
"They hire their ſculler, and when once aboard, 

Grow ſick, and damn the climate—like a Lord. 

You laugh, half Beau, half Sloven if I ſtand, vo 
My wig all powder, and all ſnuff my band; 
You laugh, if coat and breeches ſtrangely vary, 
White gloves, and linen worthy Lady Mary! 
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put when no Prelate's Lawn with hair- ſhirt lin'd, u 
Is balf fo incoherent as my Mind, | CRE 
Achten each opinion with the next at ſtrife, „ 
one ebb and flow of Follies all my life) 5 
plant, root up; I build, and then confound; 5 
urn round to ſquare, and ſquare again to round; 
You never change one muſcle of your face, 
JI You think this madneſs but a common caſe, 
Vor once to Chanc'ry, nor to Hale apply; 
Yet hang your lip, to ſee a Seam awry! 
» OF Careleſs how ill I with myſelf agree, 
ind to my dreſs, my figure, not to- Me. 
mJ]; this my Guide, Philoſopher, and Friend? 
This he, who loves me, and who ought to mend; 
who ought to make me (what he can, or none) 
That Man divine whom Wiſdom calls her own; 
Great without Title, without Fortune bleſs'd ; 
Rich even when plunder'd, honour'd while oppreſs'd; 
Lord without youth, and follow'd without power; 
A home tho exil'd; free, tho' in the Tower: 
I ſnort, that reas'ning, high, immortal Thing, 
hat leſs than Jove, and much above a King, 
Ny, half in heaven except (what's mighty odd) 
A fit of Vapours cloud this Demy-God? 
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I (klain Truth, dear MuxxAv, needs no flowers of ſpeech, 
J take it in the very words of Creech.) 


I Jell-center'd Sun, and Stars that riſe and fall, 
here are, my friend! whoſe philoſophic eyes 
Look thro', and truſt the Ruler with his ſkies, 
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OT to admire, is all the Art I know, 
To make men happy, and to keep them ſo.” 


This Vault of Air, this congregated Ball, 


Io him commit the, hour, the day, the year, 
And view this dreadful All without a fear. 
Admire we then what Earth's low entrails hold, 
i} Arabian ſhores, or Indian ſeas infold; 
Al the mad trade of Fools and Slaves for Gold ? 
O 2 
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Or Popularity? or Stars and Strings? re pet 
The Mob's applauſes, or the gifts of Kings? wFƷrmc nt 
Say with what eyes we ought at Courts to gaae, I an 


And pay the Great our homage of, Amaree? [ 

If weak the pleaſure that from theſe can ſpring en 
The fear to want them is as weak a thing: ] 30! 
Whether we dread, or whether we deſirec, Con 
In either caſe, believe me, we admirmqm (Mc 
Whether we joy or grieve, the ſame the curſe, Wh 
Surpriz'd at better, or ſurpriz'd at worſe. - _ _ | $hal 
Thus good or bad, to one extreme betrag 5 


Th'unbalanc'd mind, and ſnatch the Man away; I yil 
For Virtue's ſelf may too much zeal be had; See 


The worſt of Madmen in a Saint run mad. [And 
Go then, and if yon can, admire the ſtate Ihe 
Of beaming diamonds, and reflected plate; rhei 
Procure a TASTE to double the ſurprize, + J Wou 


And gaze on Parian charms with learned eyes Did 
Be ſtruck with bright Brocade, or Tyrian Dye, ev 
Our Birth-day Nobles' ſplendid Livery. 1743 lu B 
If not ſo pleas'd, at Council board rejoice, - '. one 
To ſee their Judgments hang upon thy Voice; +} Who 
From morn to night, at Senate, Ralls, and Halli I Thin 
Plead much, read more, dine late, or nat at all I Fly t 
But wherefore all this labour, all this ſtrife? ] Adm 
For Fame, for Riches, for a noble Wiſe? i ve 
Shall One whom Nature, Learning, Birth conſt Wher 
To form, not to admire but be admir'd, [ Forl 
Sigh, while his Chloe blind to Wit and _— , Preve 
| Weds the rich dulneſs of ſome Son of earth! Adr 


And deſperate Miſery lays hold on Dover. 
be caſe is eaſter in the Mind's diſeaſe; 


„ Diſdain whatever CoxnBury diſdains; 
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| The Greateſt can but blaze, and paſs away. 
"| Grac'd as thou art, with all the Power of Words, 


| Will any mortal let himfelf alone? 


one who believes as Tindal leads the way, 


'F Thinks that but words, and this but brick and tones? 


4} Atrance thy golden Mountain to the ſkies;- - 
Jen the broad baſe of fifty thouſand riſe, 


Yet time ennobles, or degrades each Line; 
it brißnten d CRaccs's, and may darken thine ; 
And what is Fame? the Meaneſt have their day, 


80 known, ſo honour'd, at the houſe of Lords: 

Conſpicuous Scene! another yet is nigh, 

(More ſilent far) where Kings and Poets lie; 

Where Mun RA (long enough his Country's pride) 

Shall he no more than TuLLyY, or than HypE! 
Rack'd with Sciatics, martyr'd with the Stone, 


dee Ward by batter'd Beaus invited over, 


There all men may be cur'd, whene'er they pleaſe. 
Would you be bleſt? deſpiſe low Joys, low Gains; 


de virtuous, and be happy for your pains. 
But art thou one, whom new opinions ſway, 


Who Virtue and a Church alike diſowns, 


Fl then, on all the wings of wild deſire, 
Admire whate'er the maddeſt can admire! . 
b wealth thy paſſion? Hence! from Pole to Pole, 
Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll, | 
For Indian ſpices, for Peruvian Gold, 

Prevent the greedy, or out-bid the bold: 
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Add one round hundred, and (if that's not far) 
Add fifty more, and bring it to a fquare. . 


For, mark th' advantage; juſt ſo many ſcore 44 4 


Will gain a Wife with half as many more, 
Procure her beauty, make that beauty chaſte, 
And then ſuch Friends —as cannot fail to laſt. 
A Man of wealth is dubb'd a man of worth, 


Venus ſhall give him Form, and Anſtis Birth. - 


(Believe me, many a German Prince is worſe, 
Who proud of Pedigree, is poor of Purſe) 


His wealth brave Timon gloriouſly confounds: 
Aſk'd for a groat, he gives a hundred poundsz © 


Or if three Ladies like a luckleſs Play, 
Take the whole Houſe upon the Poet's day. 
Now, in ſuch exigencies not to need, 
Upon my word, you mult be rich indeed; 
A noble fuperfluity it craves, #6] 
Not for yourſelf, but for your Fools and Nen 
Something, which for your honour they may cheat, 
And which it much becomes you to forget. ; 
If Wealth alone then make and keep us bleſt, - 
Still, ſtill be getting, never, never reſt. 

But if to Power and Place your paſſion lie, 
If in the Pomp of Life conſiſt the joy 13 
Then hire a Slave, or (if you will) a Lord 
To do the Honours, and to give the Word; | 
Tell at your Levee, as the Cronds approach, 0 
To whom to nod, whom take into your Coach, 
Whom honour with your hand: to make remarkt/ 
Who rules in Cornwall, or who rules in Berks: 
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« This may be troubleſome, is near the Chair: 
« That makes three Members, this can chuſe a May'r. 
uſtructed thus, you bow, embrace, proteſt, | 

Adopt him Son, or Couſin at the leaſt, 
Then turn about, and laugh at your own Jeſt, 

Or if your life be one continu'd Treat, 

If to live well means nothing but to eat; 

Up, up! cries Gluttony, tis break of day, 

Go drive the Deer, and drag the finny-prey; 
With hounds and horns go hunt an Appetite 
do Ruſſel did, but could not eat at night, 

Call'd happy Dog! the Beggar at his door, 

And envy'd Thirſt and Hunger to the Poor. 

Or ſhall we every Decency confound, 

Thro' Taverns, Stews, and Bagnio's take our round, 
Go dine with Chartres, in each Vice out-do 

X 's lewd Cargo, or Ty----y's Crew, 

From Latian Syrens, French Circacan Feaſts, 
Return'd well travell'd, and transform'd to Beaſts, 
Or for a titled Punk, or foreign Flame, 

Renounce our Country, and degrade our Name ? 

If, after all, we muſt with Wilmot own, 

The Cordial Drop of Life is Love alone, 

And Swirr ery wiſely, Vive la Bagatelle!“ 

The Man that loves and laughs; muſt ſure do well. 
Adieu---if this advice appear the worſt, 

Fen take the counſel which I gave you firſt : 

Or better Precepts if you can impart, 

Why do, I'll follow them with all my heart. 
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IA DVERARTISEMENT 


To the following Epiſtle. 


T* Reflections of Horace, and the Judgments paſt 
| in his Epiſtle to J«uga/fus, ſrem'd fo ſeaſonable 
u the preſent Times, that I could not help applying 
em to the uſe of my own Country. The Author 
bought them conſiderable enough to addreſs them to 
s Prince; whom he paints with all the great and 
vod qualities of a Monarch, upon whom the Ro- 
uns depended for the Encreaſe of an abſolute En- 
Ie. But to make the Poem entirely Engliſh, I was 
wing to add one or two of thoſe. which contribute 
lo tbe Happineſs of a Free People, and are more con- 
ent with the Welfare of our Neighbours. 
This Epiſtle will fhew the learned World to have 
allen into Two miſtakes: one, that Auguſfus was 2 
Ian of Poets in general ; whereas he not only pro- 
I ibited all but the Beft Writers to name him, but re- 
tommended that Care even to the Civil Magiſtrate: 

I Aimonebat Praetores, ne paterentur Nomen ſuum ob ſa- 
eri, &c. The other, that this Piece was only a ge- 
L Diſcourſe of Poetry ; whereas it was an Apology 
I the Poets, in order to render Auguſius more their 
© Patron, Horace here pleads the Cauſe of his Cotem- 
I poraries, firſt againſt the Taſte of the Town, whoſe 
umour it was to magnify the Authors of the pre- 
| filing Age; ſecondly againſt the Court and Nobility, 


2 
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who encouraged only the 'Writers for the Theatre = 
and laſtly againſt the Emperor himſelf, who had nf 
ceived them of little Uſe to the Governglent. Ie F 
ſhews (by 2 View of the Progreſs of Learning, ai: 
the Change of Taſte among the Romans) that th 
Introduction of the Polite Arts of Greece had pþ- 
ven the Writers of his Time great advantages ory 
their Predeceſſors; that their Morals were much iu 
proved, and the licence of thoſe antient Poets reſtrapſ} + 
ed: that Satire and Comedy were become more U. 
and uſeful; that whatever extravagances were lefta f 
the Stage, were owing to the II Taſte of the Nolilyh .r 
that Poets, under due Regulations, were in * * 
ſpects uſeful to the State, and concludes, that it u 
upon them the Emperor himſelf muſt depend, Sor 
Fame with Poſterity. 

We may farther learn from this Epiſtle, that! n 
race made his Court to this Great Prince by writing f 
with a decent Freedom toward him, with a juſt al 
tempt of his low Flatterers, and with a manly reg 
to his own character. 3 Jour 
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0 W. ILE you, great patron of Mankind! ſuſtain | 
The balanc'd World, and open all the Main; 
We Your Country, chief, in Arms abroad defend, 
u Home, with Morals, Arts, and Laws amend 
ov ſhall the Muſe, from ſuch a Monarch, ſteal 
Au bour, and not defraud the Public Weal ? 

Edward and Henry, now the Boaſt of Fame, 

ud virtuous Alfred, a more ſacred Name, 

Iller a life of generous toils endur'd, 

e Gaul ſubdu'd, or Property ſecur'd, | 
Audition humbled, mighty cities ſtorm'd, = 
er haus eftabliſh'd, and the world reform'd; : | 
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Clos'd their long Glotiesiwithi a figh;)to'fing ol 

Th'unwilling gratitude of baſemankind! bot wil 

All human Virtue, to lus lateſt breath, 44 9 

Finds Envy never conquer'd, but by 8 

The great Alcides, every labour paſt, 4 k 

Had ſtill this mon ſter to ſubdue atlaſt, 1 1# e 

Sure fate of all, tencath whoſe vifinyray 2» 17 fl 

Each ſtar of meaner merit fades away! 5: 

Oppreſs'd we feel the beam directly beat, 

Thoſe Suns of Glory pleaſe not till they ſete 

To thee, the World its preſent homage paytʒ A Ind ; 

The harveſt early, but mature the praiſes *-* wh 

Great friend of LIBERTY] in Kings a Name 

Above all Greek, above all Roman Fame: 
| Whoſe Word is truth, as facred and rever d, 

| As Heaven's own Oracles from akars heard. Wand 

Wonder of King! like whom, to mortal eyrtrs 

None e' er has riſen; and none c'ef ſhall riſe. 


it ni 
| Juſt in one in ſtanee, be it yet conſeſt 
ö Your People, Sir, are partial in the reſt: 1185 51 10 By 
Foes to all living worth except your on, [ 
; And Advocates for folly dead and gone. 5th 
x Authors, ſike coins, grow dear as they oo ud! 
It is the ruſt we value, not the gold. wie 


; Chaucer's worſt ribaldry is learn'd by yew; ede 
; And beaſuy Skelton heads of houſes quote? Mflſtoy 
One likes no language but the Faery Queen; 4 Sh; 
; A Scot will fight for Chriſt's Kirk o' the Greenz "Pyle 1 
] And each true Briton is to Ben ſo civil, kor g 
; He ſwears the Muſes met bim at the Devil. Aud; 

+ 17 
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Ay ſhould not We be wiſer than our ſires? 

An crery public Virtue we excell; 

Move build, we paint, we ſing, we dance as well, 

dal And learned Athens to our art muſt ſtoop, 

ul could ſhe behold us tumbling thro' a hoop. 

If Time improve our Wits as wall as Wine, 

Why at what age a Poet grows divine? 

Gall we, or ſhall we not, account him fo, 
Tho dy'd, perhaps, an hundred years ago? 

ul all diſpute; and fix the year preciſe 

| Britiſh bards begin t' immortalize.? 

Who laſts a century, can have no flaw, 


“ Thold that Wit a Claſſic, good in law. 
+ | Suppoſe he wants a year, will you compound? 


a ſhall we deem him antient, right and found, 
or damn to all eternity at once, 

i ninety nine, a Modern and a Dunce ? 

We ſhall not quarrel for a year or two; 

zy courteſy of England, he may do. 


[pluck out year by year, as hair by hair, 
ua melt down Antients like a heap of ſnow ; 
Mile you, to meaſure merits, look in Stowe, 
wand eſtimating Authors by the year, 

eto a Garland only on a Bier. 


"Pyle the d ine, the matchleſs, what you will) 
be gain, not glory, wing'd his roving flight, 
aud grew immortal in his own deſpight. 

vox, III. 


Then, by the rule that made the horſe- tail bare, 


Shakeſpear (whom you and every play-houſe bill, 


Tee —_ 
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In all debates where Critics bear a part, 


46 But, for the Paſſions, Southern ſure and Rowe! 


165 IMITATIONS ». 7. 145 
Ben, old and poor, as little ſeemꝰd to runs e Ne 
The life to come, in every Pott's Creed. "al bm 


Who now reads Cowley * ? if he pleaſes yet, for 
His Moral pleaſes, not his pointed wit; + 13% At 
Forgot his Epic, nay Pindaric art, 
But (till I love the language of his heart. © lb. 
Jet ſurely, ſurely, theſe were famous men! Ir 

« What boy but hears the ſayings of old Ben? i 
| One 


© How Beaumont's judgment check d what Fle 


writ; 
“How Shadwell haſty, Wycherly was low; d a 


6 Theſe, only theſe, ſupport the crouded 1 | 


«© From eldeſt Hey wood down to Cibber's age. 0 

All this may be; the People's voice is odd, uit 
It i 1s, and it is not, the Voice of God. | i 8 
To Gammer Gurton if it give the "AR hie 
And yet deny the Careleſs Huſband Praiſe, Ur we 
Or ſay our Fathers never broke a rule; © "i (Tho 
Why then, I fay, the Public is a fool. oe 
But let them own, that greater Faults than « *. 20k * 
They had, and greater Virtues, Ill agree. 1 lou'd 
Spenſer himſelf affects th' Obſolete, 2 by” Did u. 
And Sydney* s verſe halts ill on Roman feet? uh 
Milton's ſtrong pinion now not Heaven'can boutid, ad, 
Now Serpent- like, in proſe he ſweeps the ground — 


In Quibbles, Angel, and Archangel Join, 210164 
And God the Father turns a School-divine, 
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1474 Not that I'd, lop the Beauties from his book, 
Uke ſlaſhing Bentley with his deſp' rate hook, 

or damn all Shakeſpear, like th' affected Fool 

At court, who hates whate'er he read at ſchool. 

But for the Wits of either Charles' 8 days, 

me Mob of Gentlemen who wrote with Eaſe; 

I oprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, 

(Like twinkling ſtars the Miſcellanies o er) 

One ſimile, that ſolitary ſhines 

la the dry deſart of a thouſand lines, 

or lengthen'd thought that gleams thro' many a page, 

Fas ſanctify' d whole poems for an age. 

Ilbe my patience, and I own it too, 

When works are cenſur'd not as bad but new; 

I While if our Elders break all reaſon's laws, 

bbeſe fools demand not pardon, but Applauſe. oy 

On Avon's bank, where flowers eternal blow, 2 

Il but aſk, if any weed can grow; 5 | 

J one Tragic ſentence if I dare deride, 

mich Betterton's hrave action dignify'd, 

or well-mouth'd Booth with emphaſis proclaims, 

A (dho' but, perhaps, a muſter-roll of Names) | 

How will our Fathers riſe up in a rage, © © 

d ſwear, all ſhame is loſt in George's Age! 1 a 

bond think no fools diſgrac'd the former rein, 

id not ſome grave examples yet remain, 5 

Wo ſcorn a Lad ſhould teach his father ſkill, 

And, having once been wrong, will be ſo ſtill, 

le, who to ſeem more deep than you or l, 875 

1 Extols old Bards, or Merlin's prophecy, x 
| p 2 21 al 
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Miſtake him not; he envies, not admires, Bur Inſt 
And to debaſe the Sons, exalts the Sires. Ane 
Had antient times conſpir d to diſallo - = Tv 
What then was new, what had been antient nom! Tot 
Or what remain'd, ſo worthy to be read“ To} 
By learned Critics, of the mighty Dead? 0 
In days of Eaſe, when, now the: weary Swork Nou 
Was ſheath'd, and Luxury with Charles reſtor d; uf 
In every taſte of foreign courts improvidy, Ro 
« All, by the King's Example, liv'd and lov'd:!? 1; 
Then Peers grew proud in Horſemanſhip t W (| 
Newmarket's Glory roſe, as Britain's fell; 
The Soldier breath'd the Gallantries of France, II ul 
And every flowery Courtier writ Romance. Pot 
Then Marble, ſoften'd into life, grew warm, pe 
And yielding Metal flow'd to human form: And 
Lely on animated Canvas ſtole pe 
The ſleepy Eye, that ſpoke the melting foul, "Band 
No wonder then, when all was love and ſport, I 
The willing Muſes were debauch'd at Court: are 
On each enervate ſtring they taught the note Fre 
| To pant, os tretable thro an Eunuch's throat. Vor 
But Britain, changeful as a Child at play, ho 
Now calls in Prigces, and now turns away: [hot 
Now Whig, now Tory, what we loy'd we hate; litt. 
Now all for Pleaſure, now for Church and State; Alf. 
Now for Prerogative, and now for Laws; le 
Effects unhappy! from a Noble CauſG. kbese 
| Time was, a ſober Engliſhman would knock:'-""J'met 
| His ſervants wp; and riſe by five o'clock, + 191 And! 
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a inſtruct his familylin very tulep 20 7 704: 044) 03534, 10 
And ſend his Wife to church, AS Bo to School. 
ro worſhip Iikechis Fathers, was his ea re? * 
ro teacks their frugal Virtues ⁊0 his Heir 
Iro prove, that Luxury could never . 
And place, on good Security, his Gold. 143 
voll Now times are chang'd; and one Poetic Itch 
al fs ſeizdithe Court and City, Poor and ef richt: 9 
an} sons, Sires, and Grandſires, alt will! r the bays; ©: 
our Wives read Milton, and our ters Plays, 
ro Theatres, and to Rehearſals throng 
And all our Grace at table is a Song 
Ib who fo oft renounce the Muſes, lye, 0hο ant A 
{Not — “s ſelf e' er tells more Fibbs thaw 10 7 un. 
en ſick of Maſe, our follies we deplore, 2 
Aud promiſe our beſt Friends u eee 414. 
We wake next morning in a ragiug fit, 1 NC N od 
And call for pen and ink to ſhow out Wit. 
I He ſerv'd a Prenticeſnip, who ſets. up ſhop ;: 
ard try'd on Puppies, and the Poor, his Drop: 
Iken Radcliff's Doctors travel firſt co Franer, 
or dare to practice till they ve learn'd to dance 
Ido builds à Bridge that never. drove a plle fi: 34 
AGbould Ripley venture, all the werld would ſitrile/) 
l thaſe:who cannot write, and thôſe wh eA⁰, | 0: 
Al chyme, and ſtrawl, and ſeribble, to a man v7 
1 Let, Sir, reflect, the miſchief is not greaty 0 w 71 
f bheſe Madmen never hurt tho Church or State: 214 
/:0Jbnetimes the Holly benefits mankmd g es om T 
ud rarely Avatior tainta the tundfal — e111 
E 3. 
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Allow him but his play=thing of a Pen, 31 bak 
He ne'erirebels; or plots, like other men: Lad 


Flight of Caſhiers, or Mobs, he'll never mind 
And knows no loſſes while the Muſe is kind. 


To cheat a Friend, or Ward, he leaves to Peter:? 
The good man heaps up nothing but mere i 
Enjoys his Garden and his book in quiet: 
Aud then La perfect Hermit in his die. 
Of little uſe the Man you may ſuppoſe, 
Who ſays in verſe what others ſay in profes {al 
Yet let me ſhow, 'a Poet's of ſome weight, 
And (tho' no ſoldier) uſeful to the State. 
What will a Child learn ſooner than a ſong ? > 0 


What better teach a Foreigner the tongue? 


What's long or ſhort, each accent where to plate 
And ſpeak in publie with ſome ſort of grace. * 
ſcarc an think him ſuch a worthleſs . 
Unleſs he praiſe ſome Monſter of a King; 
Or Virtue, or Religion, turn to ſport, 2 1 00 
To pleaſe a lewd, or Unbelieving Court. phe its 
Unhappy Dryden In alt Charles's days 
Roſcommon vnly boaſts unſpotted bays; hol 
Ahd in dur ben (exeuſe ſome Conrtly _— I 
No whiter page than Addiſon remains. 20 
He, from the taſte obſcene reclaims pen 207 
And ſets'the Paſſions on the ſide of Truth, 
Forms tlie ſoft boſom with the gentleſt art, 
And pours each human Virtue in the heart!“ 
Let Ireland tell; how Wit upheld her cauſe, 15 
Her Trab quf ported; and lüp Hyd her Law e 


44 
„ 141 
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And leave on $»hr7*thingtateful verſe:engray'd;- 

The Rights a: Court attack da Boet ſav d 
Bchold the hand that wrought a Nation's cure, 


? ( Stretch'd; to relieve the idiot and the poor, 


Praud Vice to brand, or injur d Worth adorn, 
And ſtretch the Ray to Ages yet unborn. 1 5 351 
Not but there are, who merit other palms ; 


Hopkins and Sternhold glad the heart with Pſalms: 


The Boys and Girls whom charity maintains, 
Implore your help in theſe pathetic ſtrains: 
How could Devotion touch the courrtry pews, 
Unleſs the Gods beſtow'd a proper Muſe ? | 
Verſe chears their leiſure, Verſe aſfiſts their work, 
Verſe prays for Peace, or ſings down Pope and Turk. 
The ſilene d Preacher yields to potent ſtrain, 
And feels that grace his prayer beſought iu vain; 
The bleſſing thrilis thro' all the lab'ring throng, 
And Heaven is won by Violence of Song. 

Our rural Anceſtors, with little bleſt, 
Patient of labour when the end was reſt, 
Iaduly'd the day that hous'd their annual gram, 
Vith feaſts, and offerings, and a thankful ſtrain: _ 


Ihe joy-their wives, their ſong, and ſervants ſhare, 


Liſe of their toil, and part'ners of their care: 
The laugh, the jeſt, attendants· on the bowl, 
zmooth'd every brow, and open d every ſoul : N 
Vith growing years the pleaſing Licence grew, . 3 
And Taunts alternate innocently flew. . - + bg 
hut Times, corrupt, and Nature; ilEinęlin d. 1 4 
Produc'd the point chat left a ſting behindgerT 12H 
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Till friend with friend; àndifhmi lis art: ſtriſe ni ni il 
Triumphant Mallicenagibthbrd? private lifg. 00 dl wi 
Who felt the wrong, dr fear d it, took th aim 
Appeal'd to Law, and Juſtice-lent her arni. 1 
At length; b wholſome dread of ſtatites bound a 
The Poets learn d to pleaſe, and not to woundss/ wil 
Moſt warp'd to -Flattery's/Gdeg:. but ſome, more iich 
Preſerv'd the freedom, and farhare the: vice. 1 o 
Hence Satire roſe; that juſt the madium hit, bi bak 
And heals with morals what it hurts with Wit. cm 0 
We conquer d France, but felt our captiye's chating! 
Her Arts victorious triumph'd o'er our Arms; 11 
Britain ta ſaft refinements leſs a for, 0 
Wit grew, polite, and Numbers learn'd to flo. f 0 
Waller was ſmooth; but Dryden taught to join 
The varying verſe, the ſull-reſounding line, reh 
The long mgjeſtic-margh; and energy divine. of 
Tho' ſtiil ſome traces of our ruſtic: vein 444 
And ſplay- foot verſe remain'd, and will remains v 
Late, very late, eorrectneſs grew our care, is d 
When the tir'd Nation breath'd from civil wan 
Exact Racine, and Corneille's noble fire, „A-Angm 1 
Show'd us that France had ſomething to admit. un 
Not but the. Tragie ſpirit was our wn, I 
And full in Shakeſpear, fair in Otway Fong 

But Otway fail'd to poliſh or refine,  .-. ; + 05 
And fluent Shakeſpear ſcarce effac d a line. is 
Even copious Pryden wanted, or forgot, 5; 199 
The laſt and greateſt Art, the Art tochlot. 1 ,oftsl) 
Some dau af equal pains, ar:equalfixe-? brad mai 
The humbler Muſe of Comedy require. ; 


I. I. OF HORACE. . 4. 193 


Mo, to diſturb their betters, mighty proud, 


But in known Images of lift, I gur 
The labour greater, as th' indulgence les. 
0blerve how ſeldom even the beſt ſuccee dd 
Tell me if Congreve's Fools are Fools indeed? 
What pert, low Dialogue has Farqu'ar writ! 
How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit! 
The ſtage how looſely does Aſtrea tread; 
Who fairly puts all Characters to bed! 
And idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws, - 
To make poor Pinky eat with vaſt applauſe! 
dat fill their purſe, our Poet's work is done, 
Alike to them, by Pathos or by Pun. 

0 you! whom Vanity's light bark conveys 
In Fame's mad voyage by the wind of praiſe, 

th what a ſhifting gale-your-courſe you ply, 
For ever ſunk too low, or born too high 
Who pants for glory finds but ſhort repoſe, 
A breathe revives him, or a breathe o'erthrows. 
Farewel the ſtage! if juſt as thrives the play, 
The filly bard grows fat, or falls away. 

There ſtill remains, to mortify a Wit, 
The many-headed Monſter of the Pit: 
A ſenſeleſs, worthleſs, and unhonour'd eroud; 


Catt'ring their ſticks before ten lines are ſpoke, - 

Gall for the Farce, the Bear, or the Black-joke. 

What dear delight to Britons Faree affords! / 

ker the Taſte of Mobs, but now of Lords ; 

(Taſte, that eternal wanderer, which flies bus tif fl 

from heads to ears; and now from eurs to eyes)» 20109 
x} > 141197 rideaud ad 


— — 


j 
4: 
7 
k 
\ ? 
| 
ut 
. 
i { 
. 
4 
14 
in 
1 
14 
14 
| ' 
1 
4 
* 
4 
| 
| 


174 IMIT AT ION S. v. 314. IU 
The Play ſtands ſtill; damn action and diſcourſe, 11 
Back fly the ſcenes, and enter foot and horſe; | 1} 
Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn, +. 
Peers, Heralds, Biſhops, Ermin, Gold and Laun; 
The Champion too! and, to compleat the jeſt, 

Old Edward's' Armour beams on Cibber's breaſt. 


With laughter ſure Democritus had dy d,. 
Had he beheld an Audience gape ſo wide. ; 1261 
Let Bear or Elephant be e' er ſo white, 1 


The people, ſure, the people are the ſight!. +7 
Ah luckleſs Poet! ſtretch thy lungs and roar, 
That Bear or Elephant ſhall heed thee more; 
While all its throats the gallery extends, f 
And all the 'Thunder of the Pit aſcends! 3 
Loud as the Wolves, on Orcas' ſtormy ſteep, + -' 
Howl to the roarings of the Northern deep. 
Such is the ſhout, the long-applauding note, 
At Quin's high plume, or Oldſield's petticoat; .- | 
Or when from Court a birth-day ſuit beſtowd, 
Sinks the loſt Actor in the tawdry load. 21 at 
Booth enters—hark ! the univerſal peal! 
„But has he ſpoken ?” Not a ſyllable. 4 
What ſhook the ſtage, and made the people ſtate{:i 
Cato's long wig, flower'd gown, and lacquer'dichatl 
Yet leaſt you think I rally more than teach, 
Or praiſe malignly Arts I cannot reach, ñ 
Let me for once preſume t'inſtruct the times, 
To know the Poet from the man of rhymes : 
Tis he, who gives my breaſt a thouſand pains, | 
Can make me feel each Paſſion that he feigus; 


— 4 — 
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Enrage, compoſe, with more than magic Art, 
With Pity, and with Terror, tear my heart: 


And ſnatch: me, o er the earth, or thro' the air, 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will, and where.. 

But not this part of the Poetic ſtate | 
Alone, deſerves the favour of the Great: 
Think of thoſe Authors, Sir, who would rely _ 
More on a Reader's ſenſe, than Gazer's eye, 
Or who ſhall wander where the Muſes ſing? _- 
Who climb their mountain, or who taſte their ſpring? 
How ſhall we fill a Library with Wit, 
When Merlin's Cave is half unfurniſh'd yet? 

My Liege! why Writers little claim your thought, 
I gueſs; and, with their leave, will tell the fault; Py 
e Poets are (upon a Poet's word) 8 
or all mankind, the creatures moſt abſurd 9 
Ihe ſeaſon, when to come, and when to go, 
Jo ſing, or ceaſe to ſing, we never know; 
And if we will necite nine hours in ten, 
You loſe your patience, juſt like other men. 
Then too we hurt ourſelves when to defend 
A ſmgle verſe, we quarrel with a friend; Ny 
Repeat unaſk'd; lament, the Wit's too fine 
for vulgar eyes, and point out every line. 
but moſt, when ſtraining with too weak a,wing, . 
We needs will write Epiſtles to the King; 
And from the moment we oblige the town, 
Expect a place, or Penſion from the Crown; 
Ur dubb'd Hiſtorians by expreſs command. 
T enroll our triumphs o'cr the ſeas and land. 9 


— 
A —— — j ——. — — 


| 
1 
| 
14 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 


Or chuſe at leaſt ſome Miniſter of Graces, © 


| 05 ich made old Ben, and ſurly Dennis ſwear, a 
Lord's anointed, but a Ruſſian bear. 


What ſeas you travers'd, and what fields you fought! 


—— EG AP, PRI AS oo ad ee et — + io as — 


Vet think, great Sir! (6 many Virtues ſhown)! 
Ab think, what Poet beſt may make them _— 


Fit to beſtow the Laureat's weighty place, 


Charles, to late times to be tranſmitted 4 {A 
Aſſign'd his figure to Bernini's carey if 


And great Naſſau to Kneller's hand decreed © 
Fo fix him graceful on the bounding Steed; | 
So well in paint and ſtone they judg'dof merits 
But Kings in Wit may want diſoerning Spirit. 
The Hero William, and the Martyr Charles, 1 
Ohe knighted Blackmore, and one penſion'd Quarls) 


Not with ſuch majeſty, ſuch bold relief, 
'The Forms auguſt, of King, or conqu'ring Chief, 
E'er ſwell'd on marble; as in verſe have ſhin'd- 
(In poliſh'd verſe) the Manners and the Mind. 
oh! could I mount on the Maconian Wing. 
Your Arms, your Actions, your Repoſe to ſing! © 


Your Country's Peace, how oft, how dearly bought! 
How barb'rous rage ſubſided at your word, | 
And Nations wonder'd while they dropt the ſword! 
How, when you nodded, o'er the land and deep, 
Peace ſtole her wing, and wrapt the world in ſleep; 


176 IMITATIONS v. 3. 1 
Be call'd to Court to plan ſome work divine, 
As once for Lovrs, Boileau and Racine. 
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Till earth's extremes your mediation own, ; 
And Aſia's Tyrants tremble at your Throne 


24 
* * 


7 
* 
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But Verſes alas! your Majeſty diſdumns;: © Hi 24 
And I'm not n&4t6 Pancyyricftrainge: + 1 5030 24 
Tho Zeab of Fools offends ut any tine, 
But moſt of all, the Zeal of Fools in e 2445 1 
Relides, a fate attends on all Ewrite, 4 
That when I aim at praife, they ſay I bite. 11 
A vile Enconium doubly ridioule :: obs 
There's nothing Wake ies dbstakob ich 

if true, a woful kkeneſs; amd if lyes, 181 Zs rg wo 
© Praiſe undeſerv d is ſeandal in diſguiſe: -: 5 2 — 
Well may he bluſh, who gives it, or receives; - . 
And when I flatter, let my dirty leaves 4 
(Like Journals, Odes, and ſuch forgotten things 
l Buden, Philips, Settle, vit of King)) 
Chath ſpice, line trunks or fluttꝰ ring in a W 
fringe n — e bro o 3 
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SECOND EPISTLE 


OF THE 
SECOND BOOK 
| OF. 


HO R A 


Ludentis ſpeciem 5 et torquebitur, Hor, 


DEAR Col nel, Conner s and your country's 
Friend! 

You love a Verſe, take ſuch as I can ſend. 

A Frenchman comes, preſents you with his Boy, 

bows and begins—** This Lad, Sir, is of Blois: 

4 Obſerve his ſhape how clean! his locks how curl'd! 


My only ſon, I'd have him ſee the world: 


His French is pure; his Voice too—you ſhall hear. 


I ir, he's your flave, for twenty pounds a year. 


{© Mere wax as yet, you faſhion him with eaſe, 


Jour Barber, Cook, Upholſt'rer, what you pleaſe : 
14 perfect genius at an Op'ra ſong- 


140 ſay too much, might do my honour wrong. 


Take him with all his virtues, on my word; 
His whole ambition was to ſerve a Lord: 


Q 2 
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40 But, Sir, to you, with what would 1 not part? 
« Tho' faith, L fear, till break his wotber 's heap 


% Once (and but once) I caught him i in a lye, 3 ; © 
« And then, unwhipp'd, he had the grace to eryt 1 
« The fault he has Þ fairly-ſhall reveal, a7 
(Could you o'crlook but that) it is, to ſteal.” a} 


If, after this, yow took the graoeleſs lad, 
Could you complain, my friend, he prov'd ſo bad? 4 8 


Faith, in ſach caſe, if you ſhould proſecute, 3 + 
E think Sir Godfrey ſhould decide the ſuit ; | 3 2 
Who ſent the Thief that ſtole the Caſh, away, ; 15 Un 
And puniſh'd him that put it in his way.. 85 ol 


| Conſider then, and judge me in this light; 3 
t ted you when, I went, I conid not Wise © | Dep 
You faid the ſame; and are you diſcontent 100 kad 
With. laws, to which you: gave your own. aſſent? of ber 

Nay worſe, to aik for ver: at ſueh a time? Jae 
D'ye think me good far nothing but ta r 1th Whil 

In An Nas Wars, a.Seldier, poer and old. Ir! 

Had dearly earn d a little purſe of gold: T4 4 e ba 
Tir'd with a tedious march, one lackleſs night, 
He ſlept, poor dog! and loſt it, to a doit. 
This. put the man in ſuck a deſp Tate mind, i 
Between. revenge, and grief, and hunger join d. | 
Againſt the foe, himſelf, and all mankiad. 
He leap'd the treaches, ſeal d a Caſtle-wall, , kl v 
Tore down a Standard, took the Fort and all. ye 
*« Prodigious well;” his great Commander cry tha 
Gave him much praiſe, and ſome reward beſides, Au on 
Next pleas d his Excellence a town to batter. udn 
(Its name I know not, and it's no great matter) 


5 ln o HO RACE.” 46. 10 

% on, my Friend (he ery 4) ſee yonder W- * 

* Advance and conquer go where glory call! 

Ii More honours, more rewards, attend the brave,” S 

Don't you remember what reply he gave? Z 

« D'ye think me, noble Gen'ral, ſuch a $ot2. 

Ie Let him take caſtles who has ne'er a groat.” 1 

| Bred up at home, full early 1 begun „ 

o rad in Greek the wrath of Peleus' ſon. 

kes, my father taught me from a lad, 457 3 

me better art to know the good from bads . + 

(And little ſure imported to remove, 

I u hunt for Truth in Maudlin's learned grove.) 

Int knottier points we knew not half ſo well, 

I beprir d us ſoon of our paternal Cell 

ud certain Laws, by ſuff rers thought onjuſt, ; 

I beay'd all poſts of profi or of truſt: 3 

A bppes after hopes of pious Papiſts. fail'a.” ; : | 

me mighty WiLLIiam's thund'ring arm prerail's, 

If Right Hereditary tax d and find, 

e fuck to poverty with peace of mind; 

ue the Muſes help'd to undergo it; ; 

* Coavict a Papiſt he, and Ia Poet. 

cbanks to Homer) ſince! lire and thrire, F; 

7 ; sten to no Prince or Peer alive, 4 

'#Pite 1 mould want the care of ten Monroes, | 
fel would ſeribble, rather than repoſe. 1 

I. Years fol 'wing years, fteal ſomething er ry dar, 5 

a thit they ſteal us from ourſelves a | | 

one our Frolies, one'Amuſements end, 

*. Au one a Miſtreſs drops, in one a Friend: 


e 
* * 9 * 4 2 Q 3 P unde * & ; 


2D IMFTAT4AOGNS: vi: I 
This ſubtle 'Fhief of lite, this-paltryTimep? 54 bnl. 
What will it leave me, if it: ſustek my thynke 2: 31d: 
If ex'ry wheel of that wweary d Mul, 
That turn'd ten thouſand verſds, naw: aan e 1 

But after all, what would ye haye me da? 
When out of twenty I can pleaſe not t E 
When this Heroes on deins tes praifgs, 1! 
Sharp Satire that, aud that Pindarie laysÞ tk J. 
One likes the, Pheaſant 's wing, and exe the legit E 
The vulgar bell, the learned roaſt an ogg. 19 H 
Hard taſk ! to hit the palate of ſuch gueſts 
When. Oltheld loves; what Dartineuf den ie T 

But grant IL ma relapſe, far want of grace, E de 
Again to rhyme; can London be the place? 1K. 
Who there his Muſe, or- ſolf, or foul ee 1 I 
In crouds, and courts, law, buſtneſs, feaſts; and fin 5 
My counſel ſends to execute a dee: de 
A Poet begs me I will bear bim read: 4 An 
In Palace-yard at nine you'll find. e Wi 
At ten, for certain, Sir, in-Bloomſb'ry. — Iba 
Before the Lords at twelve my cate eee Cor 
There's a Rehearſal, Sit, et at one - 
« Oh but a. Wix can ſtudy in tke ſtreets 10 ] Vh 
4% And raiſe his miad a the mob he 1 Wit! 
Not quite ſo well howevt ns one oughht; [ due 
A haekney- coach may chance to ſpoil a thanghty/? Each 
And then a nodding: beava, or pig of lead. And 
Gop knows, may hurt the very ableſt head. t f Two 
5 Have you not ſeen, at Guldball's narrow: ware! "Yo 


e Alder diſpute Nin an Ae? fr 
tut'7 | i 2M 210! Tour, 


be boys flock round bim, and the people ſtare: 


Tip Mk cor HORA Q E. v. 204. 285 


Jud Peers,giveiway; exalted aa they are. 
Er'n to their oun r nee in a Car?œ̃ m % 


Go, loſty Peet! and in ſuch a c 
ding thy ſonerous verſo bit not alouds * 


Alas! to Gratteis and t Groves we run, 
To caſe and ſlence, ev ry Muſes ſan: 1 


Blackmore hissſelſe fon any gtand aſſort. 


„ Would drink and dane at Tooting Habe cent. 


How ſhall E rhyme in this eternal roar? h 

How match the bards, whom none cer matched before? > 
The Man, who, ſtretch'd in I6s'- calm. retreat, 

To books and ſtudy gives: ſewn years compleat, 

dee! ſtraw'd with learned duft, his night-cap on, 

He walks, an ohject new beneath the ſun ! 


d ſtiff, ſo mute! ſame: ſtatue you would ſwear, 
ſtept from its Pedeſtal to take the air . 
And here, while town, and court; and eity roars, 


I Vith mobs, and duns, and ſoldiers, at their doors; 


Shall I, in Lenden, att this idle part? 
Compoling ſengs, for Fools te get by hiaart? 

The Temple late twe brother Sergoants ſaw, 
Vho deem'd eagh other oraeles of Law 


| | Vith equal talents; theſe congenial: fouls, 


One lull'd the Exchequer, and one ſtunn'd the Rolls; 


ach had a. gravity, weull make you ſplit, 


And ſhonk his headrat Murray, a8 a Wit. 
Twas, „Sir, your law and . Sir, — * 


* Yours,,- Gawpgr's:; mamret and yours, Talbot's 


Thus we diſpaſe of all poctic merit, Iſeuſe 
Tours Milton's genius, and mine Homer! 5 ſpirit. 


n II TAT IO NS &. n KA 
Call Tibbald Shakeſpear, and he'll ſwear the Ne | © 


Dear Cibber! never match'd one Ode of thine, © 90 Jv 
Lord! how we ſtrat thro* Merlin 8 Cave, to ee | ' 
No Poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. SJ (1 
Walk with reſpect behind, while we at eaſe all 


Weave laurel Crowns, and take what names i we nag * 
« My dear Tibullus!“ if that will not do, e 
Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you: +19 S 
„ content, allow me Dryden «ſtrains, 94 of * 
C And you ſhall riſe i up Otway for your pains.” 664 en 
Much do I ſuffer, much, to keep in peace © if "A p 
This jealous, waſpiſh, wrong-head, rhyming race; 5 
And much muſt flatter, if the whim ſhould bite 
To court applauſe, by printing what I write: 
But let the fit paſs o'er, I'm wife enough © * + 4 5 
To ſtop my ears to their con founded ſtuff. n 
In vain, bad Rhymers all maukind reject. The 
They treat themlelves with moſt profound refed 
"Tis to ſmall purpoſe that you hold your tongue, * 1 
Each prais'd within, is happy all day long: * of ar 
But how ſeverely with themſelves proceed” * 
The men, who write ſuch Verſe as we can Kar: jk * 
Their own ſtrict Judges, not a word they ſpare, 5 Not 
That wants or force, or light, or weight, or care, Aud 
Howe' er unwillingly it quits its place, . 1 im | 
Nay tho” at Court (perhaps) it may find grace: 4.8 
Such they'll degrade; and ſometimes, in its ſtedd,” ber 
In downright charity revive the dead; © i Wher 
Mark where a bold expreſſive phraſe appears, an 8 1 
me the rubbiſh of ſome hundred wn 


r Eciends! he cry'd, p-x take you for — 12 
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hey bled, they cupp'd, they, purg'd; bes 


\ 


Command old wonds that long have ſlept, to π⁹ ]. 

Words, that, wiſe Bacon, or hrave ä 

or bid the new be Engliſh, ages hence, 195 08 

(For Uſe will father what's. begot; by. Scada); NN 

Pour the full tide of eloquence along, 

erenely pure, and yet dix inoly ſtrong. 

Rich with the treaſures of each forcigs tonguez | 

Prune the luxuxiant, the uncouth refine, | 

Bit ſhow no merey to an empty line: 

Then poliſh all, with ſo much life and eaſe, 

You think tis Nature, and à knack to pleaſe: 

gut eaſe in writing flows from Art, not chance; 

As thoſe move eaſieſt who. have learn d to dance. 
If ſach the plague and pains to write by rule, 

letter (ſay I) be pleas d, and play the fool; 

call, if you will, bad rhyming a diſeaſe, 

keves men kopplocis, or gives them eaſe, 

There liv'd. in. primo. Geargii (they record) 

A worthy member, ag finall foot, a Lord; 

Wo, tho! the-Houſe was up, delighted fate, 

lard, noted, anfwer'd, as in full debate: 

hall but this, a man of ſober life, 

lend of his Friend, and civil te his Wife; 

t quite a madman, tho' a paſty fell, 

uud much too wiſe to walk into a well. 

lin, the damn'd Doors and his att; 


9 
Whereat the W Ry hg Alen u 


is IMITATTONS „ ns. ff 


That from a Patriot of diſtinguiſh'd note, as an | 


Have bled and purg'd nie to a ſimple Vote. * 
Well, on the whole, plain proſe muſt be my fate: 


Wiſdom (curſe on it) will come ſoon or late. 
There is a time when Poets will grow dull: © 
I'll een leave verſes to the boys at ſchools ©} 7 
To rules of Poetry no more confin d. J] 
I'll learn to ſmooth and harmonize my Mind. 1 
Teach ev'ry thought within its bounds to roll, 4 
And keep the equal meature of the Sub. 
Soon as I enter at my country door, A 
My mind reſumes the thread it dropt before; 1 
Thoughts, which at Hyde-park- corner I forgot, W Ne 
Meet, and rejoin me, at the Penſive Groot. : 10 
There all alone, and compliments apart, * i | 
J aſk theſe ſober queſtions of my heart. 411 
If, when the more you drink, the more you cru by 
You tell the Doctor; when the more you have, | hi buy 
The more you want, why not with equal caſe let 
Confeſs as well your Folly, as Diſeaſe ? © of Hal 
The heart reſolves this matter in a trite, ' The 
« Men only feel the Smart, but not the vice.“ 1 Abh 
When golden Angels ceaſe to cure the Evil, 1 
Lou give all royal Witchcraft to the Devil: * a Loof 
When ſervile Chaplains cry, that birth and place” Read 
Indue a Peer with honour, truth, and grace, 2 by fa 
Look in that breaſt, moſt dirty D—=! be fair, May 
Say, can you find out one ſuch lodger there? ir 
Yet ſtill, not heeding what your heart can teach, tk 
You go to church to hear theſe Flatt'rers preach, 8 


U 


15. H. OF HORACE. Vas 2582 
Indeed, could wealth beſtow or wit or merit, 
A grain of courage, or a ſpark of ſpirit. 


The wiſeſt man might bluſn, I muſt agre, 


33 loy d ſixpence, more than he. Salta nun 


If there be truth in Law, and uſe can givre 
A Property, that's yours on which you live 
Delightful Abs- court, if its fields afford 
Their fruits to you, confeſſes you its lord: 


All Worldly's hens, nay, partridge, ſold to , 8 


His Ven'ſon two, a guinea makes.your-own 2/ : 
He bought at thouſands, what. with, better ws at 
You purchaſe as you want, and bit by bit: 
Now, ox long ſince, what diff rence will be ger 
You pay a penny, and he paid a pound. l to ew * 
Heathcote himſelf, and ſuch large - acred 3 TA 
Lords of fat E'ſham, or of Lincoln fe, 8 
bay exery ſtick of, wood that lends ane 
hy every, Pullet they afford to eat: g , if hay 
let theſe are Wights, who fondly call their on 
Half that the Dev'l o erlooks from eo wes town. 
The Laws of Gop, as well as of the oaks. is An 
Abhor a Perpetuity ſhould ſtand ; I. d oft init 
ſtates have wings, and bang in F me — power 
Looſe on the point of every wav' ring hour, 
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 


| 
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uv ale, at leaſt by death, to change their n and 
Ilan? and for ever? wretch! what would Atrhoubare? 


Heir urges heir, like wave impelling wave. 2 
wo poſſeſſions (juſt the ſame * caſe, AT or 
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oy | 
Alas, wy Batwoner! whit wilt they avait? eat] 


Join Cotſwood hills t>-Sapertor” s Take Bile, © 49 b 
Let riſing Gratarl66id Temples here,; il 
There mingled -farths und Pyramide pur, 
Link towtis #6 towns with avernes'6foxk, 1 | 
Incloſe whole dau in Walle, n un 191] 
Incxorable Deith mall Hevel dk, ih rag 
And trees, and ſtones, and furms, 450 farmer A 
Gold, Sttver, TOry, Vaſes ſcufptet' d High, » 

Paint, Matbie; Gems, und robes of Perſfan dye, 
There are who have not und thank heaven tex 
Who, if they have not, think net worth their Wald 
Tulk hat ver- will ef Teſte, ay Bake; wry n 
Two of a fac, us fobn'ts of = Hd. *q 148 
Why, of two brothers, rich and eh be as N 
Plows, burns, manures, and toils from ſun 1 Not 
The othir lights; Tor voter, ports, and wies hp 
All Townſhend's Turtips, and All Groſvenor's mi hh 
Why ohe like bu with pay amd feorn content, 
Bos and votes bn, ih Cottt and Parliatnedtty leit 
One, driven hy ſtrong Benevolence vf ſoul, N. 
Shall fly, like Oglethorpe, from ru peter” us 
Is known alone de that DireQing Power, des 
Who forms xhe Gentus in the natal hour: bett 
That God of Netere, who, within us Nil, 1 10 Fith 
Inclines vwr-aQtion; re ebs du with * A p Deſpi 

"Various of tewper, us of face or frame,” © fine 
Each individual: His great end the ame. . 

Yes, Sir, how fmall however be my heap, | 1 fas 

A pam I will enjoy, as mY as keep, . 


9 
| 
4 
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u heir may ſigh, and think it want of grace -- 
AJ Aman Nr eee 4; egg 
But fare no ſtatute in his favour ſays, 


ib ubo at —— n 
divided between careleſsneſs and care. 
Lis one thing madly to diſperſe my ſtore; 
other, not to heed to treaſure more; 
* cd, like a Boy, to ſnatch the fuſt good day, 
i | And pleas'd, if fordid want be 2 e 
Mr t is't to me (a paſſenger God wot) - de 
my 2er my veſſel be firſt-rate or not? | 
ol The ſhip itſelf may make a better Ggure, 
lat I that fail, am neither leſs nor bigger. 
laeither ſtrut with every fav'ring breath, 
11 Nor ſtrive with all the tempeſt in my teeth. 
1 v power, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, plac'd 
ind the foremoſt, and before the laſt, 
“But why all this of Av' rice? I have none. 
lein you joy, Sir, of a Tyrant gone; 
kt does no other lord it at this hour, 
A wild and mad? the Avarice of power! 
dees neither Rage inflame, nor Fear appall! 
t the black fear of death, that ſaddens all? | 
: 12 Vith terrors round, can Reaſon hold her throne, 
a} i deſpiſe the known, nor tremble at th' unknown ? 
| * arrey both worlds, intrepid and entire, 
Au ſpite of witches, devils, dreams and fire? 
eas d to look forward, pleas'd to look behind, 
4 And count each birth-day with a grateful mind? 2 
Vor. III. R 8 | 


f 


xo IMITATIONS. v. 316. | 
Has life no ſourneſs, drawn ſo near its end! 
Canſt thon endure a foe, forgive a friend? 
Has age but melted the rough parts away, 
As winter-fruits grow mild ere they decay? f 
Or will you think, my friend, your buſineſs tone, | 
When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one? 
Learn to live well, or fairly make your willz 
| You've play'd} and loy'd, and eat, and drank yur: g 
Walk ſaber off; before a ſprightlier age 
Comes titt'ring on, and ſnoves you from the ſtage: a 
Leave ſuch to trifle with more grace and eaſe, | 
Whom Folly puny and whoſe; Follics n 3 4 D 
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Da. JOHN DONNE, 
DEAN OF sr. PAUL'S, 


Aud vetat et noſmet Lucili ſcripta legentes 
+} Werere, num illius, num rerum dura negarit 


ſerſieulos natura magis factos, et euntes | 
5% Iolling ? Ho. 
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Jet here, as even in Hell, there muſt be ſtill 


I lbough Poetry, indeed, be ſuch a ſin, 
I think; that brings dearth and Spaniards in: 


erer, till it be ſtarv'd out; yet theit Nate + 


* 


r * II. 


ES; thank my ners! as . as I knew 
This Town, I had the ſenſe to hate it too: 


One Giant-Vice, ſo excellently ill, 

That all beſide, one pities, not abhors ; 

As who knows Sappho, ſmiles at other whores. 
I grant that Poetry's a crying ſin; 

It brought (no doubt) th' Exciſe and Army in: 

Catch'd like the Plague, or Love, the Lord knows be. 

But that the cure is ſtarving, all allow. 

Yet like the Papiſt's, is the Poct's ſtate, 15 

poor and diſarm'd, and hardly worth your hate! 


POS 


8 


ENTS RE u. 


0'R; though (I thank God ws 5 I do hate 
Perfectly all this town; yet there's one ſtate 

hall ill things, ſo excellently beſt, 1 

That hate towards them, breeds pity a the fell, 


Tho' like the peſtilence, and old faſhion'd love, 
Ridlingly it catch men, and doth remove 


Ppoor, difarm'd, like Papiſts, not worth hate, 


R 3 
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| 


No rat is rhym'd to death, nor maid to love: 


And ſcorn the fleſh, the dev'l, and all but gold. ag 


| Excuſe for writing, and for welting 3 


As in ſome Organs, Puppits dance : bove, 7 A 


194 SATIKES or Ds. DONNE ff. 13. 


Hete'a-lean bard; whoſe wit could never give ” ' 


Himſelf a dinner, makes an actor lire: 


The Thief condemn'd, in law already dead. 
So prompts, and ſaves a rogue who cannot read. 
Thus as the pipes of ſome carv'd Organ move, 


The gilded puppets dance and mount above. 


Heav'd'by the breath th inſpiring bellows blow? 
Th' inſpiring bellows lie and pant below. e 
One ſings the Fair; but ſongs no longer moves” 


In love's, in nature's ſpite, the ſiege they hold. 


Theſe write to Lords, ſome mean reward to bet; 
As needy beggars ſing at doors for meat. 2 
Thoſe write becauſe all write, and ſo have Gil 


3 
. news 


—_—_ 


cp IR <7 


Ong (like a wretch, which at barre Fudg'd 25 deah 
Yet prompts him which ſtands next, and cannot read 
And faves his life) gives Idiot Actors means 5 
(Starving himſelf) to hre by's labour d ſcenes. 


And bellows pant below, which them do move. 


One would move love by . . __ witchealf | 


charms 
Bring not now their old fears, nor their old harms 


Rams and flings now are filly battery, 


hs 


Piſtolcts are the beſt artillery. 
And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 
Are they not like fingers at doors for meat? 


YER. S IF IZ D. IR 
Wretched indeed! but far more wretched yet 
v he who makes his meal on others wit: 


Tis chang'd,. no doubt, from what it was beute, 


His rank digeſtion makes it wit no more: 


denſe, paſt thro him, amen Fe 
| For food digeſted takes another name. 


I paſs.o'er all thoſe Confeſſors and Martyrs, 


Who live like S—tt—n, or who die like Clint | 


Out- cant old Eſdras, or out-drink his heir, 

Out-uſuce, Jews, or Iriſhmen. out- ſwear; 

Wicked as pages, who in early years 

AR ſins which Priſca's Confeſſor ſcarce hears, 

Een thoſe I pardon, for whoſe ſinful ſake 

Kboolmen, new tenements in hell muſt * = 
J 


7— 


LL 


428 


And they who write, becauſe all write, have ſtill 


That 'ſcuſe for writing, and for writing ill. 
„But he is worſt, who beggarly doth chaw - 
Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw 


I I Rankly digeſted, doth theſe things out- ſpue, 


As his own things; and they're his own, tis true, 


for if one eat my meat, tho' it be known 


But theſe do me no harm, nor they which uſe, 
Uo 24 4 to out- uſure Jews; - 
T' oat-drink the ſea, t' out-ſwear the Letanie, 
Who with fins all kinds as familiar be 
As Confeſfors, and for whoſe ſinful ſake 


© } %boolmen new tenements in hell muſt make; 


« * N 
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The meat was mine, the exerement's his own. -- 
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SATIRES os DR. DONNE 9411; AN 
oſe ſtrange,crimes no Canoniſt camiteil i g 
In what:Bonwmiandmeitt's large contents, they duell 
One) bne man only breeds my juſt offence: yu 
Whoklerimesgavewealth, and wealth gaveimpudencet 


Time, that at laſt matures a clap to pon, 99 


Whoſe gentle ꝓrogreſs makes a calf an ox, 1 


And brings all natural events to paſ, er 


Hath made him an Attorney of an Aſs. 4 
No young divine, new-benefic'd, can be g A 
More pert, more proud, more poſitive than Jaeiy u 
What:farther could I 1 24 10 
But turn à wit, and ſcribble verſes tooꝰ)ꝰ na 280 
Pierce the ſoft lab'rinth of a Lady's ear c off 
With rhymes of this per cent. and that per Gs H 
Or court a Wife, ſpread out his wily parts, uo wot 
Like nets or lime - twigs, for rich widows livartspq 100 


—— 4 « g ——_—. 
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Whoſe ſtrange ſins Canoniſts oould hardly tell 

In which Commandment's large receit they dwell 
But: theſe puniſn themſelves. The nanny 76 

Of Coſcus, only, breeds my: juſt offence, - 1% 


Whom time (which rots all, and makes ns. po 
Andiplodding on, muſt make a calf an ox) | 4 09) 
Hath madeia Lawyers which (alas) of late; 1% 


But ſcarce a. Poet: jollier of this ſtate . 
Than are new+benefic'd Miniſters, he throws 
Like nets or lime-twigs whereſoe'er he goes 
His:tivle of Barriſter on ev'ry wench, 4 


And waoes in langoage of the Pleas and Bench, {4 


ö 


For 


WA 


mat 


VERS IE IE DP. Wis 27 
9 Call himſelf Barriſter to every we ncht, “ 
An woor in language of the Pleas and Bench? i 
1 | Language, which Boreas might to 1 | 
More rough than forty Germans when they ſcoldẽ 

4) Þ Curs'd be the wretch, ſo venal and fo vainn?: 
K | Paltry and proud, as drabs in Drury-lane. 
TJ Tis ſuch a bounty as was never known, 
NI PzTER deigns to help you to your own: i, -: 
I | What thanks, what praiſe, if Peter but ſupplies! Fu 
nA | And what a ſolemn face, if he denies! 8 K 
19 | Grave, as when pris' ners ſhake the head and Gram: | 
oT' | Twas only Suretiſhip that brought em there. 

a His Office keeps your Parchment fates entire, 
Me ſtarves with cold to ſave them from the fire; 

107 lor you he walks the ſtreets thro? rain or duſt, 

101 for not in Chariots Peter puts his truſt ; 


— 1 4 
» + 
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Words, words which would tear »+/ 
all JThe tender labyrinth of a Maid's foft ear; | 
, lore, more than ten Sclavonians ſcolding, more 
dan when winds in our ruin'd Abbyes roar. 
an den fick with Poetry, and poſſeſt with Muſe 
199 don waſt, and mad I hop'd; but men which chuſe 
i. Flaw practice for meer gain; bold foul repute - 
Vorſe than imbrothel'd trumpets proſtitute. 
Now like an owl-like watchman he muſt walk, 
ls hand ſtill at a bill; now he muſt talk 
vr [ dy, like priſoners, which whole months will ſwear, 
mt only ſuretyſhip hath brought them there, 
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For you he ſweats and Jabours at the laws, 1 11 
Takes God to witneſs he affects yore ende, ae e 6 
And lies to every Lord in every thing, J 
Like a King s Favourite —or like a King. I 
Theſe are the talents that adorn them all., - 4%) FL 
From wicked Waters even to godly ? 141 
Not more of Simony beneath black gowus,. » Þ $ 
Not more of baſtardy in heirs to Crowẽw uns. [ 
In ſhillings and in pence at firſt they deal: 1 JB 
And ſteal fo little, few. perceive they ſteal; J 


Till, like the ſea, they. compaſs all the land, + YN 
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover ſtrand? J 0! 
And when rank Widows purchaſe luſcious nights, Ir 
Or when a Duke to Janſen punts at Whites, Im 
Or City-Heir in mortgage melts away; = 

Satan himſelf feels far leſs joy than they, 


- FE 1 — — 8 ** 


1 


And to every ſuitor lye in every thing, 


Like a King's Favourite or like a King. . bo a 01 deli 
Like a wedge in a block, wring to the barre, * Piec 
Bearing like aſſes, and more ſhameleſs farre Ir 


Than carted whores, lye to the grave Judge; for Jl p; 
Baſtardy abounds not in the King's titles, nor li 
Simony and Sodomy in Church-men's lives, feht 
As theſe things do in him ; by theſe he thrives ' * de 

Shortly (as th' ſea) he'll compaſs all the land, Pheſ 
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover ; ft Ther 
And ſpying heirs melting with Luxury RH Irher 


Satan will not joy at their fins as he: ort 


vr IF TE v. fg ts 
„ barmeal chert win this acre firſt; then that, © , 
is | Clean on, and gather up the whole eſtate by 

hen ſtrongly feheifig ill-got. wealth by law, Ban 
5 I lndentures, Covenants, Articles they Ha S730 _ 
large as the fields themfelves, and ier Mr . . ; 
man Civil Cotles, with all their Gloſſes, are,; 

s vaſt, our new Divines, we muſt confeſs, 2 
ue Fathers of the Church for writing leſs. a 
uk jut let them write for you, each rogue wb" 04.0] 
be deeds, and dextroully omits, ſer heires: 3 2. a 
% Commentator can more flily pass 4-6 wy : 
$7) 0b wlearn'd, unintelligible places rr: 
„ lor, im quotation, ſhrewd Divines leave out 
M Thoſe words, Gt world paris clear hi doubt, 


* 
91 


k 


r (as a thrifty wench Some ee 
And barreling the droppings, and the ſnuffe  * 
ot waſting candles, which in thirty yer, 


+ Beliquely kept, perchance bays wedding chear) 
e Pecemeal he gets lands, and ſpends as much time 
rnnging each acre, as maids pulling prime: 
tu parchment then, large as the fields, he draus 72 
„arances, big as glofs'd civil laws, 7 EP 
p huge that men (in our times forwardneſs) 
{ 4k kte Fathers of the Church for writing leſs. 
I deſe he writes not; nor for theſe written payes, 


— erke ſpares no length (as in thoſe firſt dayes 
hen Luther was profeſt, he did deſir e: 


N 
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wrt Pater-noſters, faying as a Fryer + 


When doom'd 60 K his beads und Eve 1 
But having caſt his cee, and left thoſe hwy, 0J] 
Adds to Chriſt's prayer, the Power u loyal 
The lands are bought; but where are io be fou 
Thoſe antient woods, that ſhaded — | 
We ſee no new=built palaces afpire, 7 
No kitchens emulate the veſtal bre. n e 
Where are thoſe troops of Poor, that — | 
The good old landlord's hoſpitable door? 
Well, I could wiſh, that ſtill in lordly Aussen 
Some beaſts were kill'd, thoꝰ not whole hecatombef I= 
That both extremes were baniſh'd from their wall | \g 
Carthuſian faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals: 59693 ] Gor 
And all mankind might that juſt Mean obſerve, Lib 
In which none c'er could ſurfeit, none could ſtarve. Vit 


| 
l 
{1 
i 
2 
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Each day his beads; but having left thoſe laws, 
Adds to Chriſt's prayer, the power and glory clauſe. | » 
But when he ſells or changes land, h' impaires 
The writings, and (unwatch'd) leaves out, ſes Wife, | 'v 
As lily as any Commenter goes by 
Hard words, or ſenſe; or, in Divinity 
As controverters in vouch'd Texts, leave out 
Shrewd words, which might —_— them clear t 
doubt. 
Where are thoſe ſpread woods which cloath'ahes 
Thoſe bought lands? not built, norburnt Ans Þ 
Where the old landlords troops, and _ In ho % 
Carthuſian Faſts, and fulforne Bacchanals | 


N 1 


2 Al, e 36 
a — works, tisgrus. we all ale, 
ll: Jut oh! !.theſs, works. are got in.falhion n N 
$2} Like rich old wasdroþes, things extremely rare, n 
* Inomely fine, hut what no man. will wear. . 
much Lve ſaid, I truſt, without offence;. 

Let no Court Sycophant pervert.-my.{enſe, _.. 


* 
22 


Vor fly Informer watch theſe words to draw 
thin che reach of Treaſon, or the Law. 


6 
* 
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Fo. Equally I 5 Mean's bleſt. In rich men's homes 
$511 Ibid kill ſome beaſts, but no hecatombs; 

Nene ſtarve, none ſurfeit fo. But (oh) we allow 

2469 | Good works as good, but out of faſhion now, 

Like old rich wardrobes. But my words none draws». 

nin the vaſt reach of th' huge ſtatutes ja ws. 
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- (102) wort to 5 BC of 2693 ne 

ELL, if e time to 3 0 
Adieu to all the follies of the der ne 

I(die i in charity witk fool and knave, 15 A. 
Secure of peace atleaſt Wchethe gente 26 ,carveh | 4 
ve had my Purgatory here betimes 7] off | 
And paid for all my Tatires, all my rhymes. 951622 | 6 
The Poet's hell, its tortures, fiends, and flamesg K | 4 
To this were trifles, toys, and empty names. 0 
With fooliſh pride my heart was never fir d, d j W 
Nor the vain itch t'admire, or be admir d. A 
I hop'd for no commiſſion from his Grace © 11 all 
Iborghtrroberefiee; 1 bexs d no plæee — 
Had no new verſes,” nor new ſuit to ſnowẽ ; ol} To 


| Yet wert to Court b Dev'l would have it fo. 1 
ie ef 


* —  vift TOY; »iigd} (Gy 


S A ef n = BR bs 


1 28 „e 


WELL;: 1 FRED now W 8 ad die. e A 
Indeed is: great, but yet I have ne id, Whit 

A Purgatory; ſuch as feur d Hell is 0 FT 
A recreation, and ſeant map of this. th 
My mind, neither with pride's itchy nor hath fr! 
Poyſordwithrloveto ſee or to be ſeen, ni thi 
1 had no ſuit tliare, nor ne ſuit to ſnouę . 153080 kran; 
Let went amm did:g6. asf Than 


I 


nich A} 
a 
nell 


So was J puniſb' d, as if full as preud, 


VERS Hd cen. A LIV ARR. 
But, as the fool _ reforming days 


Wou to Ma — * _ * = A - 


20 3 


Could but th 
Since twas no — d deſign of ſerving Gov'; : 
1-4 WA 7 | 
As prone to ill, as negligent of goqth 5+ 7+: /. 
As deep i in debt, wit haut a thought to pay, 41 2101 
As vain, as idle, and as ſalſe, as they 20 10 91158 
Who live at Court, for geing once Rat wan led - 5 
Scarce was Tenter d, when, behold:! en bo! 

A thing which Adam had been pos d to name; 
Noah had refus' d it lodging in his Ark, 3 18 it 
Where all the Race of Reptiles pry re 2 

A verier monſter, than on Africk's ſnhore 

The ſun e'er got, or ſlimy Nilus bore, 101 TA 1 
— — TALETSETIUIIATOWELATITI0 4 8536 mmaII0eT mms 
To Maſs in jeſt, catch'd, was fain te diſburſen 
Iwo hundred markes, which —— al 
l before he ſcap'd; ſo it pleas'd my deſtiny 
701 (Guilty « of my ſin of going) to think me 
As pronę to all ill, and of good as forget · 

full, as proud, luſtfull, and as much in debt, 
Main / as ut leſs, and as falſe; as they; ! - © 
ich dwell in Court, for once going — 
Therefore I ſuffer'd this; towards me did run 


r 


& 


1er bred, or all which into Noah's Ark came: 


Than Arick Monſters, Guianacs rarities, 


A thing more ſtrange; than on Nile's ſlime the ſun 


A thing which would have pos'd Adam to name: 
ſtranger than ſeven; Antiquaries ſtudies, 


263 SNMIMNES. dr Dd. DONA FV. So. 
Or. Std 62 Mobs: tous ſdelv esch 
Nay, all thait —_— ——— br Kiss. 2wonA h 
The wabcli wort hat H det H PAH no 10 
At night would NWedrhim drept᷑ ot Uf He MGG MM 
One, whom themsbs Chen fHext ve find' br wall T. 
A popiſh plot, fall for Jeſtit take, H . 
And:the wiſe Juſtice Nartitig-from fits char I aaf 7] 
Cry, Bx vour Prieſthoëd tell me hat v, are AA 
Such was the Wigkt: Th apparel on big bab aaf Th 
Tho: dodrſs was rev rend, and tho: tate, walls | An 
The ſuit, if hy the faſhion ent miglit guefsg | ed Ah 
Was velvet in the youth of goed Queen Be de wi 
But mere tuſfataſſety What now remain du πνπν,Oua Ag A 
So Time, tha changes all things; had ordatpd! din Ma 
Our ſons ſhall ſee it leiſurely decay, EA 
Firſt turn ”_ rally then vaniſh ee e 5 
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avs 0 One of for e Bale bak And 
In the Danes 'Mathere hat ſure been fla, 10 ö Mad 
© hechad iwd then; and without help diess d Ahe f 
When next the Prentices gaipſt ſttangers dp" 07 hon 
One whom the watch at neon lets ſear F u Art 
One, to hom the nι]p ining Juſtice Rite wecer hut! 
Sir, by your Präelbrbbd tell me what v0 Are anne tour 
His cloaths*weee® ſtrange," "ths? Evie? and Bac Are 1 
tho' bare: T 14 21113 1691 0] . Me t. 
Sleeveleſs his: jerkin Was, and it 4080 belle eic d With 
Velvet, hut was how (ſo much greund was (en ln wh 
Become Pufftaffaty andivurichildten AH 93 Jul lake 
See It plain raſh a while, then nought at all. 


; 3 VA Rd IA S. AN. ag 
es bing has travel, ſpealia aach language too, 
AY And knows whatisfie for every fate;to fog li. 1 
ot whaſe, beſh phraſe and courtly action join d. 
e forms one tongue, exotic: and reſin d. 
&T |} Talkers, I've learn'd to bear; Motteux I knew. 
aH Henley himſelf I've heard, and Budgel to. 
he Doctor's worm wood ſtyle, the Haſh oi tongues, 
LA | A Pedant makes, the ſtorm of Gonſon's lungss 2 
The whole Artillxy of the terms of War, 28 02 
dall (thoſe plagues in one) the bawling Bar : 
ot} Theſe I could bear; but not a-rogue ſo civil, 
A Whoſe tongue will compliment you to the devil. 
3AJA tongue, that can cheat Widows, cancel ſcores, 
Aal Make Scots ſpeak. ee cozen ae i of, 


= -vFEIIH vis: — t 301 Ust n 1140 0 
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1 
al eee eee ak, a 
daß And only knoweth what to all States belongs, ö=B 
bell Made of th' accents, and beſt phraſe of all theſs, 
it BY He ſpeaks. one language. If ſtrange meats, dipleaſe, 
nl You would leave loneneſs. I ſaid, Not alone 
Art can degcive, or hunger force my taſ m: 
N ue pedants motly tongue, ſoldiers anda 

nyo Mountebanks drug tongue, nor the terms of lan, 

* Ws ſtrong enough preparatives to draw * 
ole to hear this, yet I muſt be content 

e in his tongue, in his tongue call'd Complements; 
ful I which he can win Widows, and. pay ſcores 
0 Wake men nn a aer vg re h res, 


Is de 1112 2 0f1 48 13 vg 8 i: 0 alg 3 * <a 


ds SATINES dr Da. DONNE IV. 60. 
With royrd Fuoourttks in flatteryl vie? dong 


That all the ſhot of dulneſs now muſt be 
From this thy blunderbuſs diſcharg d on me 1irip#8 
Permit (he cries) no ſtranger to your fame 194 WTF 
To crave ydui ſentiment; if 's your name. v4 


ut the beſt wordg2at O Sir, the mai 
You miſs my #im eee moſt acute 
\nd perfect Speaber? “ Onflow, paſt diſp ute 
But, Sir, of writers? (Swift, for cloſer han 7 


Why ves, 'tis granted, theſe indeed ns dA 


Good common rr and ſo ih T aal 
e tn 9454140! 27100 o0hes bad 
8 DFD 


Qut-flatter favourites, or out- lie either 
Jovius, or Surius, or both together. 


— — ——— — N 
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How have I ſinn'd, that thy wrath's furious 'Rodp! 
This fellow; ehaſeth'me! He faith Sir, ® 


And Oldmizow an&Byrndt both outeties «© 52168 E. 
He ſpies me out y if per; Grheious en * 
What'fin of mine could merit ſuch a _— Woe. 
* 


What Speech eſteem you moſt? << The K t3aldl, 


But Ho for a period of a mile. , 


He names me, and comes to me; PF whiſher Gb, 


I love your judgment, whom do you prefer t H 
For the beſt Linguiſt? And 1 feli ß 11 
Said that I thought Calepinesꝰ DiQonaiy. i mit 
Nay; but of men moſt ſweet Sir? Beza then, 
gome Jeſuits, and two reverend men 


He ſtopt me, aud ſaid, Nay your Apoſtles: wer 


Of our Fo) Acullemies I nam'd. Here 09 


Pay roth th' Apuſtlessttho - perhraps tos rhugh I 
once a pritty gift af Pongves cooughtt1 1/0) PN. 
Fet theſe: were all pDOr Guntlemendal dare 
im, twas travel made them what they were. 
| Thus other talents having inicely ſhown, + He ag"? 
He came hy ture tranſition to his WT 


Good pretty Aa: » fo. Sls was, 


y travail. Then; as if he woult have ſolltl 


That J was fain to ſay, If you had liv'd, Sir, 


Tou would leave loneneſs, I aid, Not- alone 


VERDE I HDs 299 


Till I ery'd out, Lou prove yourſelf — zien 
Pity! yon was not Drugger- man at Babel: 


—— 
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make no queſtion but the Tower had ſtood. 
„ Obliging Sir! for Courts vou fare were made: 
% Why then for ever bury'd in the ſhade? 
“ Spirits / Hke you, ſhould fee and ſhould be ſeen, 
« The King would ſmile on you at leaſt the Qucen.“ 
Ah gentle Sir you-Courtiers ſo cajol u- 
But Tully has it, N. unꝗHi¶õe minus ſolus:: Arto Hes 
7 as for Courts, — wick me, if 1 Er 


e 
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Jet a poor Gentleman? all theſe may paſs 

His tongue, he prais'd it, and ſuch wonders told, 

Time enough to have been Interpreter 

To Babel's Brieklayers, ſure the Fower had ſtood, 
He adds, If of Court life you knew the good, 


My loneneſs is; but Spartanes fahion 


es SATIBES er Dn; DONNEAIV: gg. 


Few are the Converts, Aretine has made; 
And tho' the Court ſhaw Vice exceeding, clear, jc 


None ſhould, by my advice, learn Virtue there. 


At this entranc'd, he lifts his hands and eyes, %, 


Squeaks like a high-ſtr etch'd lute- ſtring, and 1 | 


66 Oh ? tis the ſweeteſt of all carthly things : 4 V/ 
* To gaze on Princes, and to talk of Kings!“ al 
Then, happy Man who ſhows the Tombs! ſaid I, f 


He dwells amidſt the royal Family; + (194i un 
He every day from King to King can walk, 0 
Of all our Harries, all our Edwards tall, gor 


And get by ſpeaking truth of monarchs dead, 

What few can of the living, Eaſe and Bread. . 44 
Lord, Sir, a meer Mechanic! ſtrangely low, „ 4 
« And coarſe of phraſe, —your Engliſh all are p. 


— — 


To teach by painting drunkards, doth not laſt 
Now, Aretine's pictures have made few chaſte; 518 
No more can Princes Courts (tho there be few. 11 51 
Better pictures of vice) teach me virtue... 4 owt 

He like to a high ſtret ch d lute-ſtring ſqueaks, Q Sug 
'Tis ſweet to talk of Kings. At Weſtminſter, 70 1167 
Said I, the man that keeps the Abbey-tombs, U 0 
And ſor his price, doth with whoever comes ff 
Of all our Harrys, and our Edwards talk, 9 
From King to King, and all their Kin can ke gta] 
Your ears ſhall hear nought but Kings; your eyes me 
kings only: the way $9 it is Kiog ſeſirect . 4 


Tho! in his pictures Luſt he full cdiſplay d, n „ 


I.) val | 


1A 


— 


ENA 8 b. 10% £9 
« How elegant yt Flenchmaft b MIC ace 
| have but one {Rope the fellows Viki, 23 218 woT 
« Oh! 952! poBtely 467 dh let me die, 1 012 nA 
« Your only wearing is your Padud3oy,n 99! 20077 , 
Not, Sir, my only, Thave better ſtil ;;; 
And this you fee is but my diſhabille 429" 
Wild to get loofe, his patience I provoke,” 4 ag 8 
Miſtake, confound, object at all he pOE ZE 
But as Cbarfe rn, ſharpef'd, mangles iets: ot 
And itch moſt hurts when anger'd to a ore; 5 2H 
$0 when yon plague a fool, tis ſtill the cure; 
You only make the matter worſe nd dor. 
He paſt᷑ it oer; affects an eaſy frills, T5 
At all my peeviſhneſs, and turns his ſtyle. 31 1 
He aſks, E What news 2” 7 tell him of new Plays, ; 
New Eunuchs, Harlequins, and Ofterig. 75 7 


—— — —— 
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He ſmack*d; and cry d, He's baſe, miechanique, Garſe! 
w are alf Your Englithimen'in their difeodife,” 
Are not Your Frenchmen neat?” Mite, as You fee, © 4 
[have but one, Sir, 166k He follows mass 
Gt they are neutly clonth'd2- I of xs mfnd um 
Tour only Mering is ybür Grögttdm !: 4144 
Not fo, Str, 1 have more. Under rs Pit 
He would not Hy; Techüff d him: but as ch 
Scratch into finatt, and as blunt Tron ground gt 
hto an edge, hurts worſe? ſo, T (fook) fore; pn 
cines BaVP be. To At wy illeniiers l 0292 640 
Re to another Ke ufthfe dbth Bret? 4 Pat 
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1416 SATIRES of Hu. DNNE IVIII EC. 
He hears, and abe Still VE Tinples Nr At- cm on 
Between each drop it gitzs;-ſtays Half \miautey bu 
Lothntociariehrinie with too quick replies vol! 
By little and by littley drops his lies 50 
Meer houſhold traſhl of birth-nights, balls and ſhows 
More than ten Holinſheads, or Halls, or Stows,. d Þ þ 
When the Queen frown'd or ſmibdihe knows; and uẽ N 
A ſubtle Miniſter may make of that: bd . 
Who ſins with whom t whoigot his penſten' rng! 24 I At 
Or quicken'd a reverſion by a drug: L . 
Whoſe place is quarter'd out, three parts in four, 
And whether to a Biſhop, or a Whore! © Ip. 
Who having loſt his credit, pawn'd his rent, II 
Is therefore fit to have a government: ba An 
Who in the ſeoret, deals in Stocks ſecure, Li 
And cheats th' unknowing Widow and the Poor b Rea 
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þ 
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And afks what news; Itell liim of new playes, a he! 
He takes my hand, and, as a Still, which ſtayesoi A A li 
A Sembrief twixt each drop, he niggardhy, 04 dt hel 
As lothto;ihrich'me, f tells many a xy. dA { 
More thaw ten Hollenſheads, or Halls, or Stews; Ila, Toll 
Of trivial houſniold truſm: He knows] he Enewen BY He K 
When the Nuten frown'd or fmil'd; and:hekmbriewilh ex 
A ſubtle Stateſman may gather of that; +\z7 2909F Look 
He knows'who'loves:whom 3 and who by poiſow!/ le th 
Haſtes to an offices reverſionʒ; 10 fa 
_ Who:wafſtesin'meat; in clothes, in-horſe,/ hem peak 
Who loveth whores 53 del 5s 4; 3004 21810596 W rbe 8 


EVR NHC De TEA? att 
WW. Who makesja (FaaſtjafiCharitye Job, bus 21500 H 
And gets anEHef Parliament to roh e c15947198 
I Why Turnpikeggiſe, aud now no Cit nor Clown 1 
18) can gratis ſee the conntry, or the town: 7 
wi Vertly no lad all chuck, or lady vole, 74 
zu But ſome exciſing Courtier will have toll. 014 
tl | Helkells What ſtrumpet places ſells for life; cod W/ 
bat 'Squire his lands, what Citiz en his wife: A - 
3A At laſt (which proves him wiſer ſtill than all) 0447 
hat Lady's face is not a whited wall.. 10 
5 As one of Woodward's patients, ſiek and ſore, 
ug puke, I nauſeate, yet he thruſts in more 
r Trims Europe's balance, tops the ſtateſman's part, 
bab. And talks Gazettes and Poſt- boys o'er wn er el 
„Aid Like a big wife at ſight of loathſome meat 
5521 eee WR I ſigh, and ſweat. fk 
$ 
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ke knows who! hath: ſold his land, and now doth beg 
al AJA licence, old iron, boots, ſhoes; and egg 
aal bells to tranſporty ſhortly boys qhall not plag 
At ſpan- counter, or blow-point, but ſhall pay 2A 
o roll to: fome Couttier; and-wiſer than all hs it 2201/7 
Ae knows what! lady is not painted. Thus 0 
ln He with hate meats cloyes me. I belch; e # 
Joo Look pale and ſickly, like a Patient, et 

ke thruſts on more, and as he had — | of 

„%o fay Gallo-Belgicus without -book, to 5:5 02 +571 2 
10 peaks of all States and daeds that: have bern: ſinoe / 
2 vbe Spaniards came to th' loſs of Ampyensl z / o 


Silence or hurt, he libels tho great Man; 4 
Swears every place entail'd for years to come, 
In ſure ſucceſſion to the day of doom: | =" 
He names the price for every office.paid, J 
And ſays our wars thrive ill, becauſe delay d J 
Nay hints, tis by connivance of the Court, N 
That Spain robs on, and Dunkirk's ſtill a Port. 
Not more amazement ſeiz'd on Circe's gueſts, 

To fee themſelves fall endlong into beaſts, _ 
Than mine to. find a ſubject ſtay d and wife _ 4 I Be, 


Already half turn'd traytor by ſurprize. on 
I felt th infection flide from him to me, 10 
As in the pox, ſome give it to get free; Ih. 
4 pk _ fa WE; 

Like a big wife, at ſight of loathed meat, All 
Ready to travail: fo I Tigh, and ſweat im 
To hear this Makaron talk: in vain, for yet, Io: 
Either my humour, or his own to fit, Tow 
He like a priviledg'd ſpy, whom nothing can ff n 
Diſcredit, libels now *gainſt each great man. et 
He names the price of every office paid, And 
He faith our wars thrive ill becauſe delaid; lay, 
That Offices are intail'd, and that there are Gare 
Perpetuities of them, laſting as far Ikbou 
At the laſt day; and that great Officers Ixhrut 


Do with the Spaniards ſhare, and Dunkirkers. I With 
I more amaz'd than Circe's priſoners, when lat h. 


They felt themſelves turn beaſts, felt myſelf the Andt 
Vo; 


4 


And — —-— ä a 
one of our Giant — e n 
In that nice moment; as — Lye ed 
Stood juſt a-tilt, the Miniſter eame bß. 
o him he flies, and bows, and bows again, I 
Ihen, cloſe as Umbra, joins the dirty train. P, 


Not Fannius' ſelf more impudently near, 
When half his noſe is in his Prince's ear. 


And fays, Sir, cam you ſpare me —? I faid, Willingly; 
ay, Sir, can you ſpare me a crown? Thankfully 1 
4 Gare it, as ranſam; but as fidlers, ſtill, | 
Ibouzh they be paid to be gone, yet needs will 
khraſt one more jigg upon you: ſo did he 
\A 1 his long complimental thanks vex me. 
Int he is gone, thanks to his needy want, 


becoming Traytor, and methought I ſaw - 
one of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw = 

o fuck me in for hearing him: I found 
Irhat as burnt venemous Leachers do grow ſound 


Guilty, and he free: Therefore I did ſhow „ 
all ſigns of loathing; but ſince I am in, 
Pl muſt pay mine, and my forefathers ſin 

Io the haſt farthing. Therefore to my power 
45 _ and ſtubbornly I bear; but th' hower 

Af mercy now was come: he tries to bring 
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by giving © others their ſores, I might grow _ 


Ne to pay a ſine to ſcape a torturing, + . 


n aaatbe Preragative of my Crown; ſcant 
Vor. III. F 7 


214 SATIRES ot DR. DONNE III 284. 
I quak'd at heart andꝭ ſtill afraid, to ſet lad f gh. 
All the Court: filid with ſtranger things than he, 9 Ca 
Ran out as faſt; as one that pays his bail, of WY w. 
And dreads more actions, hurries from a jail. re 

Bear me, ſome God ! oh quickly bear me hence on 
To wholeſome Solitude, the nurſe of ſenſee: 107 for 
Where Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings, off Tho 
Andtithe free ſoul looks down to pity Kings ! 1110 51TJThe 
There ſober thought purſu'd th amuſing theme, NH Haſt 
Till Fancy colour'd it, and form'd a Dream. H ATha. 
A Viſion hermits can to Hell tranſport, *2q wo#INow 
And forc'd even me to ſee the damn'd at Court. $119 it ou 
Not Dante dreaming all th' infernal ſtate, +- 1159 4212Yuch 
Beheld ſuch ſcenes of envy, fin, and hate. 410 fof he 
Baſe Fear becomes the guilty; not the free: bach 
- Suits; Tyrants, Plunderers, but ſuits not me: H w. 
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His thanks were ended, when I (whieh did ſee ear f. 
All the Court fill'd with more ſtrange things tha he th 
Ran from thence with ſuch, or more haſt than une %, nc 
Who fears more actions, doth haſt from priſon. Mumoſſ 
At home in wholeſome ſolitarineſs a Pſun, 
My piteous ſoul began the wretchednefss *5 19Jich as 
Of ſuitors at court to moutn, and a tranee ani Whink | 
Like his, who dreamt he ſaw hell, did advance uanſpc 
Itſelf oer me: ſuch men as he ſaw there Nith us 
I ſaw at court, and worſe and more. Low fear Wt uct 
Becomes the gullty, not thꝰaccuſer: Then, fate ha 
Shall I, hene's flave:ofihighborn-orrais!d me me of 
5 
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VE RR AHD Harzen arg 
shall I, the Ferror of this ſinfùl town, Agvp * 
care, if adiv ry'd Lord or ſmile oriftown o 
who cannot flatter; and deteſt who ca, 
I rremble before a noble Serving- man? 
Olo my fair miſtreſs, Truth! ſhall 1 quit then 
kor huffing, braggart, puft Nobility? ? 
mou, who ſince yeſterday haſt rolVd oer all 
Ine buſy, idle blockheads of the ball. 
HIHaſt tkou, oh Sun! beheld an emptier ſort, 
{TIThan ſuch as ſwell this bladder of a court; 
HN pox on thoſe who ſhew a Court in wax / 
At ought to bring all Courtiers on their backs: 
ae uch painted puppets! ſuch a varniſh'd race 
for hollow gew-gaws, only dreſs and face! 
*_ uch waxen noſes, ſtately ſtaring things - 

No wonder ſome folks bow, and think them Kings. 


be 
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ear frowns; and my miſtreſs Truth, betray thee / 
beer th' huffing, braggart, puft nobility? 
ne" o, no, thou which ſince yeſterday haſt been, 
moſt about the whole world, haſt thou ſeen, 
au fun, in all thy journey, vanity, . 
 013Sich as ſwells the bladder of our court? 1 | 
(ni9Bhink he which made your Waxen garden, and 
a anſported it. from Italy, to ſtand | 

c ith us at London, flouts our Courtiers; for 
ei ſuch gay painted things, which no ſap, nor 
Alle have in them, ours are; and natural 
eme of the ſtocks are; their fruits baſtard all. 

11 
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See! where, the Seifiſh youth, engat din 
At Fig's, at White's 14 
Pay their laſt duty to the Court, and 
All freſh and fragrant, to the ee od aff 


In hugs as gay, and odours as divine, 


As the fair fields they ſold to look ſo fine. 1 bal 


„That's Velvet for a King?” the flatt' rer bear, 


"IM true; 3, for ten days hence 'twill be King Lear 5 | 


Our Court may, juſtly to our ſtage g give rules, 
That helps it both to fools-coats and to fools Z 
And. why not players ſtrut in courtiers cloaths? © 47 
For theſe are actors too, as well as thoſe: _ an 
Wants reach all ſtates; they deg but better dreſt, 
And all is ſplendid poverty at beſt. _ 
Painted for fight, and eſſenc'd for the melt, 
Like frigates fraught with ſpice and eochine l 


- = 
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_ | 
with felops,. TAR hore,... 1 
Come. Heg- qoT. 


} gall 
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„ ten a clock and paſt; all who, Rs e 


Baloun, or tennis, diet, or the ſtews _+ 
Had all the morning held, now the ſecond A1 
Time made ready, that day, in flocks are found Fr 
In. the Preſence, and I (God pardon me) : an 
As freſh and ſweet their apparels be, as be „ 1 
Their fields they ſold to buy them. For a King 7 
'Fhoſe hoſe are, cry the flatterers : and bring 
Them next week to the theatre to ſell. | | | 1 
Wants reach all ſtates: me ſeems they do as well 
At ſtage, as courts; all are players. Whoe' er looks 
Cor themſelves dare not go) o'er Cheapſide books 


VE R 8 1 F I E D. INV. 128. arg 
Saif in the Ladies: tow 1 pyrate * es tvs 1299 
So weak a veſſel, and fo rich a prizet © LS : 
Top-gallant he, and the in all her trim, e 
He boarding her, ſhe ſtriking fail to himm 

© Dear Counteſs! you have charms all hearts to hit!“ 
And Sweet Sir Fopling! you have ſo much with 
Such wits and beauties are not prais'd for nought, 

For both the beauty and the wit are bought. ' 
rwou' d burſt even Heraclitus with the ſpleen, - n 


To ſee thoſe antics, Fopling and Courtin: 


The Preſence ſeems, with things ſo richly odd, 
The moſque of Mahound, or ſome queer Pa-god. 
See them ſurvey their limbs by Durer's rules, 


of all beau-kind the beſt proportion'd fools! 


= Y 
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Shall find their wardrobes inventory. Now jo | 
The Ladies come. As pirates (which do know 


That there came weak ſhips fraught with Cutchanel) 


The men board them; and praiſe (as they think) well, 
Their beauties; they the mens wits; both are bought. 
Why good wits ne'er wear ſcarlet gowns, I thought 
This cauſe, Theſe men, mens wits for 3 buy, 


And women buy all red which ſcarlets dye. 


He call'd her beauty lime-twigs, her hair net: 
dhe fears her drugs ill lay'd, her hair looſe ſet. 
Wouldn't Heraclitus laugh to ſee Macrine 

From hat to ſhoe, himſelf at door refine, 

As if the Preſence were a Moſque: and lift 

His kirts ad hoſe, and call his clothes to ſhrife; * - 
T 3 
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418 SATIRES or DR. DONNE Wan. 
Adjuſt their cloaths, and to confeſſion draiv n I} Þ 


'Thoſe venial ſins, an atom, or a ftraw; ''- 1. 
But oh! what terrors mult diſtract the foul | 
Convicted of that mortal crime, a hole; ot I Ji 
Or ſhould one pound of powder leſs befpread e 
Thoſe monkey tails that wag behind their head; '' I} 
Thus finifh'd, and corrected tb a hair, £2 4Þ-.8 T1! 
They march, to prate their hour before the Fair. I 
So firſt te preach a white-glov'd Chaplain goes e 
With band of Lily, and with cheek of Rofe, - 54 J Li 
Sweeter'than Sharon, in immac'late trim, Ar 
Neatneſs itſelf impertinent in him. AA 
Let but the Ladies ſmile and they are bleſt: JI Sca 
Prodigious! how the things proteſt, proteſt - [Ha 
Making them confeſs not only mortal I An. 
Great ſtains and holes in them, but venial I Pur 
Feathers and duſt, where with they fornicate: For 
And then by Purer's rules ſurvey the ſtate Tha 
Of his each limb, and with ſtrings the odds tries ] But 
Of his neck to his leg, and wailt to thighs. a Whe 
So in immaculate clothes, and Symmetry I I Cl 
Perfect as Circles, with ſuch nicety / I Who 
As a young preacher at his firſt time goes + JHec 
To preach, he enters, and a lady which owes I Toh 
Him not ſo much as good will, he arreſts, Ie m 
And unto her proteſts, proteſts, proteſts, I As tl 
So much as at Rome would ſerve to have throun He ſt 


Fen Cardinals into the Ingaiſition, I Pets! 


/ 
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Peace, fools or Conſon will far. Papiſts ſeize on. 
If once he catch, you at your Jeſa Jeſu. . ll 
Nature made. every Fop to plague his brother, 108 li 
{ Juſt as one Beauty mortifies another.. 1 
But here's the Captain that will plague ** * | 
Whoſe air cries Arm! whoſe very looks an oath ; 
The Captain's honeſt, Sirs, and that's enough, 5 , 


Tho' his ſoul's bullet, and his body buff. 


He ſpits fore- right; his haughty cheſt before, |; 
Like batt'ring rams, beats open every door: 
And with a face as red, and as awry, - 

As Herod's hang-dogs in old Tapeſtry, | 
Scarecrow to boys, the breeding woman's curſe, 
Has yet a ſtrange ambition to look worſe; 


— — 


— 


And whiſpers by Jeſu ſo oft, that a 

Purſuevant would have raviſh'd him away 

For ſaying our Lady's Pſalter. But tis fit 

That they each other plague, they merit it. 

But here comes Glorious that will plague them both, 
Who in the other extreme only doth 

Call a rough careleſsneſs, good faſhion : 

Whoſe oloak his ſpurs tear, or whom he ſpits an, 


Ie cares not, he. His ill words do no harm 


To him; he ruſhes in, as if Arm, arm, 

He meant to ery; and though his face be as ill 
As theirs which in old hangings whip Chriſt, ſtill 
He ſtrives to look worſe; he keeps all in awe; 
ſeſts like a licens'd fool, commands like law. 


4 SATIRES or Da. DONNE IV. 276, 


> 

Confounds the civil, keeps the rude i in n awe, = on hh | : 
Jeſts like a licenc'd fool, commands like law, 75 PR * 
Frighted, I quit the room, but leave it ſo 1 

i , | 13 M BW In 
As men from Jails to execution go; 
For hung with deadly fins I fee the wall. 
And lin'd with Giants deadlier than them all: 
Each man an * Aſkapart, of ſtiength to toſs + ' 


For quoits, both Temple-bar and Charing-croſs. 
Scar'd at the grizly forms, I ſweat, I fly, | 
And ſhake all o'er, like a diſcover'd ſpy. 

Courts are too much for wits ſo weak as mine: 
Charge them with Heaven's Artillery, bold Divine! 
From ſuch alone the Great rebukes endure, 

Whoſe, Satire's facred, and whole rage ſecure : 


Tir'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas'd fo 
As men from goals to execution go, : 
Go, through the great chamber (why is it hung 
With the ſeven deadly ſins?) being among 
Thoſe Askaparts, men big enough to throw 
Charing-Croſs for a bar, men that do know 
No token of worth, but Queens man, and fine 
Living; barrels of beef, flaggons of wine. 
I ſhook like a ſpied Spie—Preachers which are 
Seas of Wit and Arts, you can, then dare, 
Drown the ſins of this place, but as for me 
Which am but a ſcant brook, enough ſhall be 
To waſh the ſtains away: although I yet 
(With Maccabees modeſty) the known merit 


A Giant famous in divers Romances. 
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Tis mins to waſh a few light ſtains, but theirs 
To deluge ſin, io, "and 1 rown a © ourt in ' fears; . 
| Howe'er what's 8 now  Apocrypha, my. Wit, 


In time to come, may paſs for Holy wilt. 
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Of my _—_ lefſen, yet fome wiſe men ſhall, 
1 bope, eſteem wy Writs Canonical, : 
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Written in u. DC. xXXVIII. 


DIALOG 


Ira. Nor twice a twelve-month you appear in Print, 
And when it comes, the Court ſee nothing in't. 
You grow correct, that once with Rapture writ, 
And are, beſides, too moral for a Wit. 
Decay of parts, alas! we all muſt feel 
Why now, this moment, don't I ſee you ſteal ? 
'Tis all from Horace; Horace long before ye | 
- Y Said, © Tories call'd him Whig, and Whigs a Tory ;*? 
And taught his Romans, in much better metre, 
To laugh at Fools who put their truſt in Peter.” 
But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice; 
Bubo obſerves, he laſh'd no ſort of Vice : 
Horace would ſay, Sir Billy ſerv'd the Crown, 
Blunt could do Bus neſs, H-ggins knew the Town 
Inn Sappho touch the Failings of the Sex, | 
in rev'rend Biſhops note ſome ſmall Neglefts, 9 


214 + #11 v6 E I 4, — 
And own the Spaniard did a waggiſh thing, 2x off \ 
Who cropt our Ears, and ſent them to the Kang! MYR 1 
His ſly, polite, inſinuating ſtyle laß B 
Could pleaſe at Court, and make Avevsrus ſmile: l Y 
An artful Manager, that crept between 18. 
His Friend and Shame, and was a kind of Screen. 1 IB. 
But faith your very friends will ſoon be ſore 10 
Patriots there are, who with you'd jeſt no more . T 
And where' s the Glory! *twill be only thought 8 0 L. 


The Great man never offer'd you a ent. 11 80 
Go ſee Sir RoBERT | 20 Te 
P. See Sir RonrrT!---hume © I 

And never laugh---for all my life to come? , Di 
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour At 
Of Social Pleaſure, ill-exchang'd for Power 1 Jue 
Seen him, uncumber'd with the venal tribe, [Ar 
Smile without Art, and win without a Bribe. 155 
Would he oblige me? let me only ſind, . Ad 
He does not think me what he thinks mankind. T Cor 
Come, come, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt; I Co 
The only diff” rence is, I dare laugh out. Ihe 
F. Why yes: with Scripture ſtill you may be free The 

A Horſe- laugh, if you pleaſe, at Honey: Ihe 
A Joke on JIrxxvx, or ſome odd 01d Whig I Ane 
Who never chang'd his Principle, or Wig : Irma 
A Patriot is a Fool in every age, I The 
Whom all Lord Chamberlains allow the Stage: O ce 


Theſe nothing hurts; they keep their Faſhion ſilk 80 I 
And wear their ſtrange old Virtue, as they will. As, 

If any aſk you, Who's the Man, ſo near All. 
« His Prince, that writes in Verſe, and has his ear?” v 


1 


ez 


F That firſt was H—vy's, F—'s next, and then 


ur, 


{| You'd quickly find him in Lord Fanny's caſe, + 


$0 much the better, you may laugh the more. 


{ Sets half the world, Gop knows, againſt the reſt; 


* 


TO THE SATIRES. I. 479, 225 
Why, anſwer, LYTTELTON, and I'll engage 
The worthy youth ſhall n&er be in a rage ; 
But were his Verſes vile, his Whiſper baſe, 


Sejanus, Wolſey, hurt not honeſt FL EUR, 

But well may put ſome Stateſman in a fury. 8 
Laugh then at any, but at Fools or Foes; 

Theſe you but anger, and you mend not thoſe. 

Laugh at your Friends, and if your Friends are ſore, 


To Vice and Folly to confine the jeſt, 


Did not the Sneer of more impartial men 
At Senſe and Virtue, balance all agen. 
Judicious Wits ſpread wide the Ridicule, 
And charitably comfort Knave and Fool. 

P. Dear Sir, forgive the prejudice of Youth : - 
Adieu Diſtinction, Satire, Warmth, and Truth! 
Come, harmleſs Characters that no one hit; 
Come, Henley's Oratory, Oſborn's Wit! 

The Honey dropping from Favonio's tongue, 
The Flow'rs of Bubo, and the Flow of Y--ng! 
The gracious Dew of Pulpit Eloquence, 

And all the well-whipt cream of Courtly Senſe, 


The S—te's, and then H=-vy's once agen. 

O come, that eaſy, Ciceronian ſtyle, 

So Latin, yet ſo Engliſh all the while, 

As, tho' the Pride of Middleton and Bland, 

All Boys may read, and Girls may underſtand! 
Vor. III. . U T 


226 E PTL OEVSE Lv 99. 
Then might I ſing, without the leaſt offence, 
And all I ſung ſhould be the Nation's Senſe; 
Or teach the melancholy Muſe to mourn, 
Hang the fad Verſe on CaroLina's Urn 
And. hail her paſlage to the Realms of Reſt, 
All parts perform'd, and all her children bleſt! 
So—Satire is no more! feel it die 
No Gazetteer more innocent than I----- 
And let, a Gop's-name, ev'ry Fool and Knave | 
Be grac'd thro' Life, and flatter'd in his Grave. 
F. Why ſo? if Satire knows its Time and Place, 
You ſtill may laſh the greateſt—in Diſgrace: 
For Merit will by turns forſake them all; 
Would you know when! exactly when they fall. 
But let all Satire in all Changes ſpare 
Immortal 8 k and grave De re. 
Silent and ſoft, as Saints remove to Heav'n, 
All Tves diſſolv'd, and ev'ry Sin forgiv'n, 
Theſe may ſome gentle miniſterial Wing 
Receive, and place for ever near a King! 
There, where no Paſſion, Pride, or Shame tranſport, 
Land with the ſweet Nepenthe of a Court ; 
There, where-no Father's, Brother's, Friend's difers 
Once break their reſt, or ſtir them from their Place: 
But paſt the Senſe of human Miſeries, 
All tears are wip'd for ever from all eyes; 
No cheek is known to bluſh, no heart to throb, 
Save when they loſe a Queſtion, or a Job. 
P. Good Heav'nforbid, that I ſhould blaſt their glory, 


Who know how like Whig Miniſters to Tory, ; 1 
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TO THE SATFTIRES. I. 10%. 227 


And when three Sov'reigns dy'd, could ſcarce be vext, 
Conſid' ring what a gracious Prince was next. 

Have I, in ſilent wonder, ſeen ſuch things 

As Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; 


And at a Peer, or Peereſs, ſhall I fret, 


| Who ſtarves a Siſter, or forſwears a Debt? 


* 
8 


„ 


Virtue, J grant you, is an empty boaſt; 

But ſhall the Dignity of Vice be loſt ? 

Ye Gods! ſhall Cibber's Son, without rebuke, 

Swear like a Lord, or Rich out-whore a Duke ? 

A Fav'rite's Porter with his Maſter vie, 

Be brib'd as often, and as often lie? 

Shall Ward draw Contracts with a Stateſman's Gill? ? 
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a Will? 

Is it for Bond, or Peter, (paltry things) 


To pay their Debts, or keep their Faith, like Kings? 


If Blount diſpatch'd himſelf, he play'd the man, 


And fo may'ſt thou, illuſtrious Paſſeran!. 


But ſhall a Printer, weary of his life, ä 
Learn, from their Books, to hang himſelf and Wife? 
This, this, my friend, I cannot, mult not bear; 
Vice thus abus'd, demands a Nation's care: 
This calls the Church to deprecate our Sin, 
And hurls the Thunder of the Laws on Gin. 
Let modeſt Fos rx, if he will, excell 
Ten Metropolitans in preaching well; 
A ſimple Quaker, or a Quaker's Wife, 


{ Out-do Landaffe in Doctrine, — yea in Life: 


Let Humble ALLEN, with an aukward Shame, 
Do good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it Fame. 
„ 
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1 EPILOGUE' I. 7 


Virtue may chuſe the high or low Degree, 


*Tis juſt alike to Virtue, and to me; 


Dwell in a Monk, or light upon a King, 

She's ſtill the ſame, belov'd, contented thing. 
Vice is undoae, if ſhe forgets her Birth, | 
And ſtoops from Angels to the Dregs of Earth : 
But tis the Fall degrads her to a Whore; 


Let Greatneſs own her, and ſhe's mean no more, 


Her Birth, her Beauty, Crouds and Courts confeſs, 
Chaſte Matrons praiſe her, and grave Biſhops bleſs; 
In golden Chains the willing World ſhe draws, 
And hers the Goſpel 15, and hers the Laws, 
Mounts the Tribunal, lifts her ſcarlet head, 

And ſees pale Virtue carted in her ſtead. 

Lo! at the wheels of her triumphal Car, 

Old England's Genius, rough with many a Scar, 
Dragg'd in the duſt! his arms hang idly round, 

His Flag inverted trails along the ground! 


Our Youth. all livry'd o'er with foreign Gold, 


Before her dance: behind her, crawl the Old! 

See thronging Millions to the Pagod run, 

And offer Country, Parent, Wife, or Son! 

Hear her black Trumpet thro? the Land proclaim, 


That Nor TO BE CORRUPTED. IS THE SHAME. 


In Soldier, Churchman, Patriot, Man in Pow'r, 
Tis Av'rice all, Ambition is no more! 

See, all our Nobles begging to be Slaves! 

Sce, all our Fools aſpiring to be Knaves! 

The. Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, 
Are what ten thouſand envy and adore ; 


TO THE SATIRE s. I. 167. 229 


All, all look up, Aden Awe, 

At crimes that *ſcape, or triumph o'er the Law: 

While Truth, Worth, Wiſdom, daily they decry— 

Nothing is ſacred now but Villainy.“ | 
Yet may this Verſe (if ſuch a Verſe remain) 

Show there was one who held it in diſdain. 
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2 Written in M derkxxvni. 


DIALO GVU E ÞU, 
FR.“ 1 all a Libel—Paxton (Sir) will ſay. 
P. Not yet, my Friend! to-morrow faith 
it may; 
And for that very cauſe I print to-day. 
How ſhould I fret to mangle ev'ry line, 
In rev'rence to the Sins of Thirty nine! 
Vice with ſuch Giant ſtrides comes on amain, 
Invention ſtrives to be before in vain; 
Feign what I will, and paint it e'er ſo ſtrong, 
Bome rifing Genius ſins up to my Song. | 
F. Yet none but you by name the guilty laſh; | 
Ev'n Guthry ſaves half Newgate by a Daſh. 
Spare then the Perſon, and expoſe the Vice. | 
P. How, Sir! Not damn the Sharper, hut the Dice! 
Come on then, Satire! gen'ral, unconfin'd, 
Spread thy broad wing, and ſouce an all the kind. 
Ye Stateſmen, Prieſts, of one Religion all! 
Ye Tradeſmen, vile, in Army, Court or Hall! 


| 


Sca 


EP. TO THE SATIN ES. 1118. -p3 


Ye — Atheiſts. F. Scandal! name them, Who? 
P. Why that's the thing you bid me not to do. 


Who ſtarv'd a Siſter, who forſwore a Debt, 


I never nam'd; the Town's enquiring yet. 
The pois'ning Dame—F. You mean—P. I don't 
F. You do. 
P. See, now I keep the Secret, and not you! 
The bribing Stateſman— F. Hold, too high you go. 
P. Thebrib'd Elector F. There you ſtoop too low. 
P. I fain would pleaſe you, if I knew with what; 


Tell me, which. Knave is lawful Game, which not ? 


Muſt great Offenders, once eſcap'd the Crown, 
Like Royal Harts, be never more run down? 
Admit your Law to ſpare the Knight requires,” 
As Beaſts of Nature may we hunt the Squires ? 
Suppoſe I cenſure---you know what I mean 
To fave a Biſhop, may I name a Dean? | 

F. A Dean, Sir? no: his Fortune is not made, 
You hurt a Man that's riſing in the Trade. 

P. If not the Tradeſman who ſet up the day, 
Much leſs the *Prentice who to-morrow may. 
Down, down, proud Satire! tho' a Realm be ſpoil'd, 


} Arraign no mightier Thief than wretched Wild; 


Or, if a Court or Country's made a job, 


| Go drench a Pick-pocket, and join the Mob. 


But, Sir, I beg you (for the Love of Vice!) 
The matter's weighty, pray conſider twice; 
Have you leſs pity for the needy Cheat, 
The poor and friendleſs Villain, than the Great? 
Alas! the ſmall Diſcredit of a Bribe , _ i 
Scarce hurts the Lawyer, but undoes the Scribs. 


131 EPILOGUE HI. v. 48. 
Then better ſure it Charity becomes 


To tax Directors, who (thank Gop) have Planes | 


Still better, Miniſters; or, if the thing 
May pinch ev'n there---why 55 it on a King. 
F. Stop! ſtop! 


P. Muſt Satire, A nor riſe nor fall! 2 


Speak out, and bid me blame no Rogues at all. 


F. Yes, ſtrike that Wild!. I'll juſtify the blow. 


P. Strike? why the man was hang d ten years ago: 
Who now that obſolete Example fears? 
Ev'y Peter trembles only for his Ears. 

F. What always Peter? Peter thinks you mad, 
You make men deſp' rate, if they once are bad: 
Elſe might he take to Virtue ſome years hence 


df 


Ho | 


P. As S—<k, if he lives, will love the Paixas. 


F. Strange ſpleen to S — -K 
| P. Do I wrong the Man? 

Go knows, I praiſe a Courtier where I can. 
When I confeſs, there is who feels for Fame, 
And melts to Goodneſs, need I Scaxs'row name? 
Pleas'd let me own, in Efer's peaceful Grove 
(Where Kent and Nature vye for PELHAm's Love) 
The Scene, the Maſter, op'ning to my view, 
I ſit and dream I ſee my Cx As anew! 

Ev'n in a Biſhop I can ſpy Deſert; 
Secker is decent, Rundel has a Heart, 
Manners with Candour are to Benſon giv'n, 
To Berkley, ev'ry Virtue under Heav'n. 
But does the Court a worthy Man remove? 


That inſtant, I declare, he has my Love: Wy. 
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TO THE SATIRES. II. 26. 233 


T ſhun his Zenith, court his mild Decline; 
Thus Sou urs once, and HALIFAx, were mine. 
Oft, in the clear, ſtill Mirrour of Retreat 
I ſtudy'd SuREWwS BUR, the wiſe and great: 
CHARLETON's calm Senſe, and STANHOPE $ noble 
Flame, 
Compar'd, and knew their gen'rous end the ſame; 
How pleaſing ATTERBURY's ſofter hour! 


How ſhin'd the ſoul, unconquer'd in the 'Tow'r! 


How can I Pur r' NET, CHESTERFIELD forget, 

While Roman Spirit charms, and Attic Wit: 

ARGYLL, the State's whole Thunder born to wield, 

And ſhake alike the Senate and the Field : 

Or WyNnDHam, juſt to Freedom and the Throne, 

The Maſter of our paſſions, and his own. 

Names which I long have lov'd, nor lov'd in vain, 

Rank'd with their Friends, not number'd with their 
Train; 


And if yet higher the proud Liſt ſhould end, 


Still let me ſay! no Follower, but a Friend. 
Yet think not, Friendſhip only prompts my lays; 
I follow Virtue; where ſhe ſhines, I praiſe : 


| Point ſhe to Prieſt or Elder, Whig or Tory, 


Or round a Quaker's Beaver caſt a Glory. 

I never (to my ſorrow I declare) 

Din'd with the Man of Ross, or my Lord MAYR. 
Some, in their Choice of Friends (nay, look not grave) 
Have ſtill a ſecret Byaſs to a Knave: 0 
To find an honeſt man I beat about, oth 
And love him, court him, praiſe him, in or out. 74 


*» 


234 EPILOGUE II. v. 103. 


F. Then why ſo few commended ? 

P. Not ſo fierce; 
Find you the Virtue, and I'll find the Verſe, 
But random praiſe—the taſk can ne'er be done; 
Each Mother aſks it for her booby Son, 
Each Widow aſks it for the Beſt of Men, 
For him ſhe weeps, for him ſhe weds agen. 
Praiſe cannot ſtoop, like Satire, to the ground; 
'Fhe number may be hang'd, but not be crown'd. 
Enough for half the greateſt of theſe days, 


To 'ſcape my Cenſure, not expect my praiſe. 


Are they not rich? what more can they pretend? 
Dare they to hope a Poet for their Friend ? 


What Richrlixv wanted, Lovis ſcarce could gain, | 


And what young AMmon wiſh'd, but wiſh'd in vain. 
No pow'r the Muſe's Friendſhip can command; | 
No Pow'r, when Virtue claims it, can withſtand : 
To Cato, Virgil pay'd one honeſt line; 

O let my Country's Friends illumine mine! 


What are you thinking? F. Faith the thought's no ſin, 


I think your Friends are out, and would be in. 
P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go out, 
'The way they take is ſtrangely round about. 
F. They tos may be corrupted, you'll allow? 
P. I only call thoſe knaves who are fo now. 
Is that too little? come then, I'll comply---- 
Spirit of Arnal! aid me while I lie. 


 Copnan's a Coward, PoLwaRrTmH is a Slave, 


And LYTTELTON a dark, deſigning Knave, 


Sr. Jou has ever been a wealthy Fool 


But let me add, Sir Rog ERT's mighty dull, 
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Knew one a Man of honour, one a Knave; 


TO THE SATIRES: II. 134. 2335 


Has! never made a Friend in private life, 

And was, beſides, a Tyrant to his Wife. | 
But pray, when others praiſe him, do I blame? 

Call Verres, Wolſey, any odious name ? 

Why rail they then, if but a Wreath of mine, 

Oh all-accompliſh'd ST. Jonx! deck thy ſhrine ? 
What ? ſhall each ſpur-gall'd Hackney of the day, 

When Paxton gives him double Pots and Pay, 

Or each neu- penſion'd Sycophant, pretend 

To break my Windows if I treat a Friend; 

Then wiſely plead, to me they meant no hurt, 

But *twas my Gueſt at whom they threw the dirt? 

Sure, if I ſpare the Miniſter, no rules - 

Of Honour bind me, not to maul his Tools; 

Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be ſaid 

His Saws are toothleſs, and his Hatchets Lead. 
It anger'd TURENNE, once upon a day, 

To ſee a Footman kick'd that took his pay: 

But when he heard th' Affront the Fellow gave, 


The prudent Gen'ral turn'd it to a jeſt, 


And begg'd, he'd take the pains to kick the reſt: * 
Which not at preſent having time to do cf 


1 


F. Hold Sir! for Gop's ſake, where's th Affront to you? 


Againſt your worſhip when had S---—k writ ? 


Or P- ge pour'd forth the Torrent of his Wit? 

Or grant the Bard whoſe diſtich all commend 

[In Pow'r a Servant, out of Pour a Friend] 

To W-----le guilty of ſome venial fin; 0H 


What's that to you who ne'er was out nor in? 6 


436 EPILOGUE H. v. 164. 


The Prieſt whoſe Flattery be-dropt the Crown, 
+ How hurt he you? he only ſtain'd the Gown. 
And how did, pray, the florid Youth offend, 
Whoſe Speech you took, and gave it to a Friend? 
P. Faith, it imports not much from whom it came; 
Whoever borrow'd, could not be to blame, 
Since the whole Houſe did afterwards the ſame. 
Let Courtly Wits to Wits afford ſupply, 
As Hog to Hog in huts of Weſtphaly; 
If one, thro' Nature's Bounty or his Lord's, 
Has what the frugal, dirty ſoil affords, | 
From him the next receives it, thick or thin, 
As pure a meſs almoſt as it came in; 
The bleſſed benefit, not there confin'd, | 
Drops to the third, who nuzzles cloſe behind; 
From tail to mouth, they feed and they carouſe: 
| "The laſt full fairly gives it to the Houſe. 4 ! 
* F. This filthy ſimile, this beaſtly line N 
| Quite turns my ſtomach | 

: P. So does Flatt'ry mine; 
And all your courtly Civet-cats can vent, 
Perfume to you, to me is Excrement. 
But hear me further---Japhet, tis agreed, 
Writ not, and Chartres ſcarce could write or read, 
In all the Courts of Pindus guiltleſs quite; 
But Pens can forge, my Friend, that cannot writez 
And muſt no egg in Japhet's face be thrown, | 
Becauſe the Deed he forg'd was not my own ? 
Muſt never Patriot then declaim at Gin, 
Unleſs, good man! he has been fairly in? 
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To THE SATIRES. , H. . W 


No zealous Paſtor blame a failing Spouſe, ., 
| [Without a ſtaring Reaſan on his bros? 
| {And each blaſphemer quite eſcape the rod. 11 
Becauſe the infult's not on Man, but Gd 
Aſk you what Provecation I have had? 

The ſtrong Antipathy of Good to Bad. 


When Truth or Virtus an Affront endures, 


Th'Afront i is mine, my friend, and ſhould be yours. 


Mine, as a Foe profeſs'd to falſe Preteneo, 


Who think a Coxeomb's Honour like his Senſe; 
Mine, as a Friend to every worthy mind; 


And mine as Man, who feel for all mankind. 
. You' re ſtrangely proud. 


do impudent, I own myielf no knaves. n 

So odd, my Country's Ruin makes me grave. | 
Yes, I am proud; I nwſt be proud to ſee 1 
en not afraid of God, afsaid of me: 

Safe from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, 


P. So proud, Iam no Slaves : 


let touch'd and ſham d by Ridicule alone. 


O facred weapon! left for Truth's defence, 
vole Dread ef Folly, Viee, aud Inſolenee! 


ro all but Heaven- directed hands deny d, 


he Muſe may give thee, but the Gods muſt guide: 


Rev rent I touch thee! but with honeſt zeal; 


ro rouſe the Watchmen of the public Weal, 
Iro Virtye's work provoke the tardy Hall, 

And goad the Prelate ſlumb' ring in his Stall. 
le tinſel Inſects! vhom a Court maintains, 
Ikhat counts your Beauties only by your Stains, 
Vor. III. X T 
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Her Prieſteſs Muſe forbids the Good to die, 


Than ſuch as Anſtis caſts into the Grave; 
Far other Stars than * and * * wear, 


| Sweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies: 


A. 
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Spin all your Cobwebs o'er the Eye of Day! e 
#3 p. 


The Muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away: 
All his Grace preaches, all his Lordſhip ſings, 
All that makes Saints of Queens, and Gods of Kings. 


All, all but Truth, drops dead-born from the Preſs, _ | 


Like the laſt Gazette, or the laſt Addreſs. 
When black Ambition ſtains a public Cauſe, 
A Monarch's Sword when mad Vain-glory draws, 
Not Waller's wreath can hide the Nation's Scar, 
Not Boileau turn the Feather to a Star. | 
Not ſo, when diadem'd with rays divine, 
Touch'd with the flame that breaks from Virtue": 5 ſhrine, 


* 
Y 


And opes the Temple of Eternity. 
There, other Trophies deck the truly brave, 


And may deſcend to Mordington from Sr AIR; 
(Such as on Hovon's unſully'd Mitre ſhine, 

Or beam, good D1csr, from a heart like thine) 
Let Envy howl, while Heaven's whole Chorus ſings, 
And bark at Honour not conferr'd by Kings; | 
Let Flatt'ry ſick'ning ſee the Incenſe riſe, | 


Truth guards the Poet, ſanctifies the line, 

And makes immortal, Verſe as mean as mine. 
Yes, the laſt Pen for Freedom let me draw, 

When Truth ſtands trembling on the edge of Law; 

Here, laſt of Britons! let your Names be read; | 

Are none, none living? let me praiſe the Dead, 


le, 
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And for that Cauſe which made your Fathers ſnine, 


Fall by the Votes of their degenerate Line. 


F. Alas! alas! pray end what you began, 


And write next winter more Eſſays on Man. 
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Receiving rom the Right Hon, the Lady | 


FRANCES SHIRLEY 


A STANDISH AND TWO PENS. 


E 5, I beheld th*Athenian Queen 
Deſcend in all her fober charms; 
% And take (ſhe fAid, and ſmil'd ſerene) 
Take at this hand celeſtial arms: 


ec Secure the radiant weapons wield ; 

«© This golden lance ſhall guard Deſert, 
i And if a Vice dares keep the field, 
This ſteel ſhall ſtab it to the heart.“ 


Aw'd on my bended knees I fell, 
Receiv'd the weapons of the ſky; 
And dipt them in the fable Well, 
The fount of Fame or Infamy. 


| © What Well? what Weapon ? (Flavia cries) 


A ſtandiſh, ſteel and golden pen! 


It came from Bertrand's, not the ſkies; 


6 gave it you to write again. 


| 41 5 
66 But, Friend, take heed whom you attack; 
«© You'll bring a houſe (I mean of Peers) 
«© Red, Blue and Green, nay white and black, 


46 L. 


- and all about your ears. 


© Jou'd write as ſmooth again on glaſs, 
« And run, on ivory, ſo glib, 
As not to ſtick at fool or aſs, 
Nor r at Flattery or Fib. 


55 PTR Seen. and ſober charms! 
1 tell ye, fool, there's nothing in't: 
4 *Tis Venus, Venus gives theſe arms; 
In Dryden's Virgil ſee the print. 


ce Come, if you'll be a quiet ſoul, 
That dares tell neither Truth nor Lies, 
4 J'Il liſt you in the harmleſs roll! 
% Of thoſe that ſing of theſe poor eyes. I ba 
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THE END oF 1 THIRD vor vur. 
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